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RIGHT AND WRONG. 





Alas! how easily things go wrong! 

A sightoo much, or a kiss tuo long, 

And there followsa mist and a weeping rain, 
And Ife is never the same again. 


Alas! how hardly things go rizht! 

“Tis hard to watch on a summers night, 

For the sigh will come, and the kixs will star, 
Aud the summer's nigit is a winter's day. 


And vet how easily things go right 

If the sigh and the kissot the winter's night 
(‘ome deep from the soulin the stronger ray 
That is born in the light of the winter's day. 


And things can never go badiv wrong 

If the heart be true and the love be strong: 

For the mist, if it comes, and the weeping rain, 
Will be changed by love into-unshine again! 
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CHAPTER XV.—(CONTINUED. ) 
IPNMIE only thing I can’t reconcile with any 

previous experience, Flip,’’ observed 
Miss Beton to her little terrier, as she 
opened her garden gate for him, “is why 
Catherine should pretend to feel more 
keenly than any of us the depression in the 
neighborhood. I hope that her solitude 
will have done her good, and that she will 
receive us cheerfully. She seems to have 
lost all pleasure even in the legacy her 
grandfather left her, and yet how she re- 
joiced in and talked about that thousand 
dollars up to a few days ago!" 

Miss Beton’s habit was to ring the front 
bell before she walked into the house, 
that Catherine might know she had re- 
turned ; but to-day this familiar summons 
brought no willing maid to change her 
boots in the pretty little hall. 

“(Crying still,’ thought Miss Beton; ‘but 
it will do her good to rouse her.” 

So she rang the drawing-room bell, and, 
after five minutes’ waiting, rang it again; 
butno bell was answered, for Catherine, 
with ro sign of tears, was just then eagerly 
peering along the Bristol platform from a 
carriage window to an arriving train. 

2 * 7 2 2 


Through the little crowd surging in«uisi- 


tively about the door of the Glenorris Arms. 


the girl who was the last of the fine old race 
passed with Anne and Mr. Redby, the 
family solicitor. But,instead of entering the 
room where the interest of the crowd had 
centred,and ffom which the sound of voices 
came, Mr. Redby paused with her just in- 
side a sina]! private room on the other side 
of the passage. 

“We arranged that vou should not be de- 
tained here longer than necessary, Mis= 
(;lenorris,”’ he said, ‘and, as your evidence 


is to rebut Mortimor’s, we left it as late 
as possible, he not having yet reached 
here,”* 


“Perhaps Mr. Lester has come; and then 
there will be no need of—any evidence.” 

“Unfortunately, though, he has not, nor 
can we trace him,” said the lawyer gravely. 


*“Now’’—with a change of tone,as if broach- 


ingalighter subject—‘‘we will see how 
hings are going. The evidence «f thos 
hetors is rather a lengt ‘? 
' 
promise irseif 
ial As you are so young and fatherless 


worse still motherless—I must run the risk 
of wearying you with reiteration of this en- 


Weaty. Do not, in your quixotic geverasity 


Ghe Oldest Frterary and Han 


year 1885, in the Office of the Lib -arian of Congress. 


' the 


P 


and unselfishness, open any valve for the 
slanderous breath of society even to touch 
your honored name.” 
“I will remember my—honored name.” 
She said it straight from her heart, as if 
words were a prayer; but not until a 


| day long afterwards did the lawyer know 
| how very different her meaning was from 


hix 


* * 


” 2 * 


Mr. Redby had 
ordeal to Miss Glenorris 
inquest rendered as brief 
possible, and he had no difficulty, tor the 
eoroner Was as sorry as her solicitor could 


*. 


so arranged that the 
of attending this 
as 


should be 


be that Miss (;lenorris had been drawn into 


this trouble, and the jury toa man would, 
if they could, have spared her being called 
before them. 

Joy Glenorris felt the atmosphere of 
kindness and forbearance around ber; but 
even this—and the grateful consciousness 
that her wishes had been observed, 
friend was there whose presence was not 
necessary,even Sir Hussay Vickery having 


- respected her reported desire—did not pre- 


vent her fancying that she was waiting to 


be tried toracrime which she knew she 
must soon contess, 
Yet she seemed very calm, There was 
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| orris’s rooms, giving up all the kevs to her. | 


for no! 
' to have made a will in favor 


no hectic cotor in the delicate young cheeks, | 


no feverish brilliance in the grave gray 
eves. She only looked pale and anxious, 
and a little puzzled, as she waited for the 
questions, and answered 
natural way. 

She gecollected the preceding Thursday 
morning, and, being asked to do so, de- 
scribed what she had witnessed on entering 
the sitting-room at the Moat with Doctor 
Calmady. She had seen, lying folded on 
the table, the handkerchief which, Doctor 
Calmady said, must have been fastened 
tightly over the mouth of deceased to cause 
death, and she had noticed the chloroform 
bottle near it, unstoppered. Yes; in spite 
of the warmth of the room, she would have 
been aware of the presence of chloroform, 
even if she had not seen the bottle or hand- 
kerchief. Yes; she had heard Doctor Cal- 
mady at once state that much force must be 
used to kill by chloroform, and that the 
murder could not have been done by de- 
ceased, nor beyond any doubt, by the sister, 
to whom the shock had been so fatal. She 
had known the two sisters slightly ever 
since her first coming to Merlswood, but 


had never met any friend or relative of 
Miss Porch, nor had she ever beard her 
mention anv friend or relative. No; she 
was notaware that Miss Porch had any 


enemy in the neighborhood; but she be- 
lieved Miss Porch considered she 
had one. 

The coroner paused a moment, for there 
had run through the room that distinet 
sign of expectation, scarcely more than a 
breath, which is so apparent, however 
hastily repressed. 

“And who was that assured enemy, Miss 


herself 


Glenorris ?”" 

“Myself. Miss Porch 
and never looked upon 
save that of her enemy.” 

Mr. Redby shota vexed glance from be- 
neath his bushy evebrows; but his young 


liked 
any 


me, 
light 


never 


me in 


slient did not sec to see it. 
Would Miss Glenorris object to advance 


seme motive for this teeling in deceased ? 


“Miss Porch believed,” said Jovy, disre- 
garding the official word, and answering 
quite frankly, ‘that the late Mr. (slenorrts 
hal executedaw bequeathing Merlswood 

. fr ~ 

j rf 

pert . “ 
liked me very much. I[ quite understoel 
her feeling.” the girl added calilv,*“and I 


aliowed ber Ww thoroughly search Mr. Glen- 


them in a quiet | 
the deceased had any 


But she did not find any will.”’ 

“Your housekeeper, Miss Glenorris, has 
been heard to say—and will no doubt repeat 
it here todav—that while you were in town, 
deceased literally haunted Merlswood, Was 
that so?"’ 

“I was in town—as you say,” returned | 
Joy. gently reminding him. 

“She told your servants,"’ resumed 
coroner With a smile, “that she had 
permission to copy a certain little sketch of 
Tissot’s which hangs in your library ?”’ 

“So T have heard,’’ Miss Glenorris said, 
when she saw an answer expected. 

“Did mention to you, Miss 
Glenorris,”’ demanded the coroner, after a 
few rather awkward pause, 
“who would if such a will were | 
found ?"’ ” 

Rather hurriedly Mr. Redby interposed: | 
“There is) no secrecy or mystery in’ this 
The late Mr. Glenorris is reported 
of the son of 


the 
your 


deceased 


moments” 
benefit 


rumor, 


his old friend Andrew Pardy of Torquay 
and = Ashyrove. It has been talked of 
scores of times; but no one can believe it 


If executed at all, 
by the late 


to be in existence now, 
it was undoubtedly destroyed 
Squire.” 

Considering that in all probability,if there 
had been such a will made atall,the speaker 
himself had executed it, there was no re- 
mark to add to his. 

“Did it strike vou, 


Miss Glenorris, that 
expectation of per- 


sonal alvantage from this will ?’’ 


' was that Mr. 


“She only seemed to desire that justice 
should be done; and the personal feeling 
‘ardy wasa friend of hers and 


IT was net.” 

A bitthe whispering now between Mr. 
Redby and the coroner, and a messenger 
sent fron the room. When this messenger 
brought back word that Mr. Mortimor had 
not arrived, the deposition he had made at 
the first inquiry was read over to Miss 
Glenorris. Mr. Johnson watching her face, | 
forget to remove his eyes from it until the | 


“Will you, Miss Glenorris,”’ inquired the 


' “ae | 
reading was tinished. | 
‘corroborate this evidence | 


coroner suavely, 
—orimpugn it—as far as your personal | 
knowledge and reeollection go? You notice 
that this Mr. Edmond Mortimor saw Mr. 
Lester leavethe Moat at half-past ten o'clock 
last Wednesday night, and we have been 
allowed to believe that you have informa- 
tion te give us on this point.” 

“I recollect Wednesday night quite well” 
in the same clear gentle way. 
“There was a dance at the Knoll, and I 
was tired and left early, Mr. Lester accom- 
panving me. We walked across the park, 
and entered Merlswood through = the 
servatory, Where it was very pleasantin the 
moonlight. As Mr. Lester did not intend 
to return tothe Knoll, he loitered with me, 
my cousins still not arriving.” 

Every one could plainly see Mr. Redby’s 
annoved frown as he stared straignt at the 
opposite wall; the coroner was so shrewdly 
noting it that he left it to the foreman of the 
jurvte ask the natural question— 

“Will vou tell us, Miss Glenorris, at what 
time Mr. Lester left you ?” 

“It happens,” Miss Glenorris answered, 
turning ber beautiful eyes upon the jury, 
the voung fare too pale for any deepening 
of its pallor, “that a litthe conversation with 


the girl said, 


cCon- 


my maid has tixed upon my mind—and 
probably upon hers—the time of my reach 
yma rein Tasked her, as I entered, 
4% fast. ands 
And Mr. Lester remained with: you up 
t tin F 


It was in Auue Kiepon'’s cheeks, not Joy 
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Gilenorris’s, that the slow dusky color 


| flamed, for Anne was painfully recalling 


Mr. Redby'’s urgent warning to her 
young cousin that she should not in her 
generosity, say what could throw the faint- 
est breath of reproach upon her honored 
name, 

“I went very slowly from the conserva: 
tory tomy rooms,” the girl said, in the 
saIne easy gentle tone—‘and it is rather a 
long distance. It often takes me quite five 
minutes,” 


“You are aware, Miss Glenorris, that 
What you have told us contradicts the 
evidence of this witness, that he saw Mr. 


Lester leave the Moat at half-past ten ?" 

“T quite understand.” 

“We have been informed that you believe 
this nan’s name not to be Mortimor."’ 

“Yes; but that I cannot assert until I have 
seen him."’ 

“Have you any reason to suppose, Miss 
(lenorris,” inquired one of the jury, while 
the coroner appeared to be again sending 
a messenger from the room, “that Mr. Les 
ter had any motive for resenting the efforts 
deceased made to discover a will of the late 


Squire's?" 


6] has never to ine 


never heard—he 


| alluded to the will in any way;and [ have 


seen him with Mis# Porch. As 1 told Doe- 
tor Calmady,I saw her walking beside him 
in my own park last Tuesday, and then it 
was that she had that white silk handker- 
chief—knotted round her throat. The air 
was chilly, and Tam persuaded he had lent 
it to Miss Porch, and that it remained with 
her.”’ 

Even Mr. Redby could not quite suppress 
his half-sareastic professional smile—it 
signified so very little what this girl was 
persuaded to the truth! 

“It was in the Merlswood grounds you 
saw Mr. Lester and Miss Porch together ?"’ 

“Crossing the park towards the Moat— 
and the Glen Farm." 

“TI believe that portion of your park 
not open tothe public, Miss Glenorris ?" 

“Ithas always been open to my tenants 
at the Moat.” 

“And to Mr. Lester?” 

“And to him,” with 
strange darkening of the lovely eyes. 

“And you feel fully persuaded, you say, 
Miss Glenorris,” asked the coroner, clear- 
ing his throat to gain time, while there was 
much whispering among the jury, ‘that 
Mr. Lester lent his handkerchief to de- 
ceased twenty-four hours at least before the 
Which the murder 
have been Bridget Macinney 
having left deceased and her sister together 
in the yarden of their cottage at nine o'clock 
on that Wednesday evening ?”’ 

“Tam fully persuaded,” she said, repeat- 
ing her wordsa little proudly, “that that 
is What will be proved on Mr. Lester's re- 
turn. 

“Thank vou,” said) the coroner, with 
quite evident disregard for this expression 
of her opinion; then, after another little 
whispered colloguy—“We will not trouble 


is 


she answered, a 


earliest period at could 


committed, 


ad 


you further, Miss Glenorris’ 

“This evidence rebuts thatof the absent 
witness as to Mr. Lester's being at the Moat 
at half-past ten,”” observed one juror to an- 


other; while the coroner went forward 
politely to assure Miss Glenorris that she 
should not be detained longer in expecta 


tion of Mr. Mortinvor’s arrival. 
“Yes; 


. . ' 
very cl 


but, after all. I do not consider ans 
early established to overthrow 


the 


thing 


“What has gone lefore,”’ was refleetive 


' 


re ier Bb fiitiges sf wok iy wn 


r Al [ ini M i<s (sie rris ~ < ‘ 
hospital, Shehas told Doctor Calm 
since last time we that 


night looking outiu the movunlight when 


aly, 


sual, she was that 
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Mr. Mortimor passed into Eastmouth from | pense. Surely thateab brought the witness 


the cliff-path. 


oad just watehed Mortimor omt of 
~ ben ft was the hour, and she rome to 


the medicine. Now it stands to reason that 
she could not have seen bim retarn from 
Eastmovth at eleven if he stood watching 


Mr. Laeater leave the half an 


She knows the exact hour, 
because she had only sat down at the win- 
dow to spend the last ten minutes toeleven,at 
which hour she had to give medjeine to her 

Lent and se@ttie hin tur the aight. She 


winee narrative we are all so eager lo over- 
' throw ?” 
“No,” said the old lawyer briefly. 
But Norman's words had served their 
Purp ec; and, when Mies Glenorris begged 
| Mr. Redby to tell her whatever there might 
be te hear, he knew hecould not refuse ber 
without being te~« kind tian he had meant 
to be by his silence, 
“The @b brouit only a telegraph-mes- 


hoar—_— =~. snid; “for the telegram had to 
we must allow that time—after bis parting | led immediately to the coroner, 


with Miss Glenorris at Moriswood at quar- 
ter-pamteleven. No, the Sister's awertion 
owroborstes Morthior's own. 
there certainly seomea strong doubltthrown 
upon it. Ptrost the than will come in thie 
to be cross-oxamined to-day, espocially Uf be 
is personating another tan.” 


Sister Alico had come forward then to 


give her evidence, and Joy Gienorris had 
left the crowded rooiw; but she would mot 
follow the argent advice of Mr. Redby and 
Anne and drive home—no, she would wait 
within call until Mortimor’s arrival, she 
aaid. SoMr. Johnson secured « private 
room inthe little jun, and she sat looking 
along the road that led to) Eustinouth and 
the railway-station, while taithful Anne re- 
mained near her, too distrustiul to herself 
to feel that her words could either aniuse or 
interest, and pondering, in her rather cir- 
cuimscribed straightiorward thoughts, what 


could cause this great bewilderment of ber | 


cousin's, The poor murdered girl had been | 
no friend of hers; and had she not positive. | 


ly disliked the man on whom they bad laid 
the yrip of such a horrible suspicion ? 
Surely she must feel it a blessing 
words for her that she had so disliked 
him. 

“Joy’—very suddenly Anne Kienon 
spoke, leaning forward and laying one cool 
sturdy band upon her cousin’ s—“suppose 
just for one instanttcv to suppose, dear— 
that you had loved Gervvs Lester, It unust 
cheer youtoinagine what it would be tf they 


bad laid this & rrivle accusation Upon—one | 


you loved. It would make the whole 
world seem dillerent,i!-—supposing he were 
all the world to you, 48 4 inan is toa Wornan 
who loves him,” 

“Oh, but I hope, Anne,”’ said Joy, gently 
stroking the hand she held, while she kept 
her eyes averted frou: her cousin's face, 
“that neither to you nor to ine will apy one 
man be all the world!” 

**But,”’ faltered Anne, the color recoiling 
slowly froin ber dark cheeks, ‘vou under- 
stand what I mean?" 


“Oh, yes,’’ Joy answered very readily,“T | 


understand! You are quite right. [t eould 
Kive noone any happiness to love trervys 
Lester, and, while 1} feel so comfortably 
sure that you whom L love bave too much 
sense to do so, What can imake ine wretched 
about hini—even to-day ?” 

Joy kept ber eves still averted, so that 
she did not see how her concealment of any 
consciousuess of Anne's suflering brought 
relief tw the proud unhappy reticent nature; 


but, while the words were alinost untruth. , 


ful, the long teader pitiful thought in her 
heart was almost a prayer. 

“| " 

Vhe single word was coidly ironical, vet, 
as it paswed the thin firin lips, it whitened 
them almost Jike death. 

“T showld not be so 
stiffly, io the great eflort that she made. 

“We know him to be 
nameless crime, Anue—you and I,” 
Joy, still stroking the hana she held, and 
looking out with brave stead fast eyes—*and 
if it has pot been proved to-day by what I 
said—unhbappily none of the faces there 
showed me quite that it was proved—still I 
can prove it by confronting the nan who— 
has lied.”’ 

“Yes,"’ said Anne mechanically, eo grate- 
ful that Joy still watched the road, though 
as unconscious as she was herself that it 
was not for Mortiimor that she watched with 
such strong hope. 

Presently the silence of the room was 
broken by @ gontie lap upon the door and 
the quiet entrance of Mr. Norman 


obtrusive and 


the sunligoat touching bis long silky hair, 
“Tam beginning to feel uneasy, 


Lester should 
him, 


this all-iosportant crisis." 
*Yos; we would rather have him bere,’ 
said the girl quictly. 
“Ah 1" 
Mr. Pardy looked 
with astart which might 
Joy exaggerated and 


it. 


“The sound of wheels gives me a revival 
of bope; and here is certainly acab from the 


wiation."’ 
Suppressing any 


drew up al the door ty 


still, without uttering a word, until Me. 
Redby eutered the 1 ‘ Hut be caine 
puite Cuollporedily atnal ‘ punCced Nn 
arrivai. 
“Moise (; ri BA ,ueNd 
is over for t Ait ita j arr luge ~ isi 
being brought round. W y ‘ “ 


Meria wom ?"’ 


execlaliuied 


w return with you lo 
“But Mr. Redby,’’ 


in ignorance, for 
wepild prefer auything 


‘fore this inquest. 


beyond 


mad,’ she added | 


innocent of this 
sand, 


Pardy. 
His tanner to Joy bad ail day been so un- 
thoughtful, even soothing, 
that she gave hin a sinile when he cate 
and stood opposite to ber at the window, 


Miss 
Glevorris, about the noon-arrival of this Mr. 
Mortimor,” he said, resting bis chin on the 
knuckles of lis right band, and with his 
lef supporting his elbow; “we must have 
the Inquest once tnore adjourned, as poor 
have every chance given 
The irritating fact to us who are his 
friends is his own iysterious absence at 


from the window, 
have seemed to 
suspicious, had 
she not been tuo deep in thought to notice 


evidence of her own 
ereat emotion, day listers’ While the wehicle 
bow lier, atid listened 


Norinan 
Pardy, wiile Joy's s:nile was sufficient re- 
ply to the old lawyer, “pray do aot keep us 
ausisure Miss Glenorris 
ratber thau sus- i 


| ie purports tw be sent by a friend of 
| Moartimor's, and tells us that a few days 


And yet | ago he sailed with his wile from Liver- 


} pool.”’ 
“Whata pity! Whata blunder!" cried 
Mr. Pardy, pacing the floor with an 
elaborate frown on his handsome face, 
| “Who has conmitted it? Who has bought 
the man off ?"’ 

“I searcely understand you,” 

| Mr. Redby. 

“Then Timay hope I am wrong!" ex- 
claimed Norman, standing still, and gazing 
atthe old man with an alimost rapturous 
sumile, “He isabheroto have voluntarily 
taken hitniself safely out of the way be- 

Ix he not, Miss Glen- 
feel grateful 


returned 


orris? And shall we not all 
to bin?” 

“Miss Glenorris,"”? pleaded Mr. Redby, 
“do me the favor of coming to your car- 
riage."’. 


“But Miss Glenorris nay, like nnyself, be | 


anxious for a little further information, Mr, 
Redby,”’ sugyested Norinan, with @ cour- 
teous bow to Joy. “Why should you de- 
cline to accord it? Does not the man’s friend 
mention Lis destination?” 

*“No.”’ 

“Nor the name of the vessel, nor the date 
of sailing ?"’ 

“No, sir.”’ 

“Isit possible all these particulars are 
withheld ?”’ 

“For the exact words I must refer you to 
the coroner, Mr. Pardy.”’ 

“Then may we feel assurod,’’ smiled Mr, 
Pardy, as if the assurance would give biim 
a gentle transport of delight, “that itis not 


| through the generous provision of a man 


whouwt Mortimor’s presence here at this 
tine would seriously injure that he is ena- 
bled so conveniently to take bimself out of 
the way with his wife,regardless of ex pense 


' at this exact crisis?”’ 


For a moment the old lawyer scrutinized 
the young tman’s cold retined fuce before be 


| asket— 
“Why should you supply these particu- 
lars?’ 
' “The man's presence at this inquest 


would be fatal to Mr. Lester,’’ observed 

Norman pleasantly; “so you may judge 

Whata relief itisto us—who are Lester’s 

acquaintances, if not his friends—to be 

assured that he is too noble to have 
arranged this very opportune disappear- 
} ance.’ 

“Suppose we say departure 
disappearance !"’ suggested the lawyer very 
j drily. 

) “Mr. Redby,” spoke Anne Kienon, with 
javery stull look in her firin-set mouth 
and chin, “will this be prejudicial lo Mr, 

Lester? Will it turn public opinion 
, against him?” 
“Oh, there’s no answering for public 
| opinion at any time !'deelared the old man, 


with a laugh, taking up Joy’s band to place | 


Within his ari. 

“Wie,” asked Joy, her voice sounding 
very lowatter Mr. Pardy’s alinost jubilant 
utte ance, “is this man’s wife ?’’ 

“The always much-to-be-pitied wife of a 


rasea!, I should say,’’ replied Mr. Redby 
lightly. 
| “2 understand you, Miss Glenorris; I 


generally do,” putin Norman Pardy,with a 
reassuring simile Straight into ber troubled 
eves, “Do not fear. He has not won Miss 

Marv Beton, for less than an hour ago she 

Was questioning me as to Doctor Calimady's 

evidence that it is possible for a lengthened 

time to keep chloroform in a stoppered bot- 
i tle, and was arguing asto whether the sense 
of suffocation dues really 
Strugyle.’’ 

“And was she grate/ul to you,” 
Joy, ber cold direct yaze meeting his 
siniling one as she stood agaist the 
heavv table in the centre of the ugly room, 
“that vou could set ber right on every 
pont?” 

“Ste was far too grateful for the trifling 
information T could give ber,” Norman an- 
swered, so politely that it was little 
wonder the girl hatetl herself for not feel- 
ing kind to one who seemed. so Kind to 
every one. 


j 


>| CHAPTER XVI. 


ot Meriswood there lay in a dig of the 


MONG the green lawns and pleasaunce 
hilly park a certain sheltered old) gar- 


den, which was a favorite retreat of its 
young uiustress—a square quaint nook 
whieh for hundreds of vears had been 


ealled the Dame’s Garden. Aud here, in 
the twilight of that evening, Anne found 
her cousin among the bri'iiwuot, sweet old- 
fashioned flowers, pacing the velvety green 
paths, while the high prim laurel hedge 
shut her from the view of any one 


m the park. Anne ypraused a tnuoment, 
gazing with her loving artist-eyves, and 
thinking how prettitv the young white 
fizure fitted the fragrant, quaint, and beau 
i place 

i iancied 4 iw ber Jay sabae 
Saki siivit Ni | / sti 4 tra 
for I waited til hddowes returned that I 
night besur. Hie was anxious to be in town 
wasn't he, that he might assure biniself 


about this nan and let no other clue be lost 
by delay; but Mr. Johnson thinks he may 
eoon be down again, though—any clue 
Bees SO iv peless now,’ said Anue piuck- 


instead of | 


ulWayvs cause a 


inquired | 


— —— 


ing a spray of yellow barberry and bolding 

it against ber lips, which were a little less 

firm than usual to-day, though scarcely less 
le. 

“Aune,” asked her cousin, as the two 
girls walked on together, “what else did 
Mr. Jonson say after Mr. Rodby had gone 
and I bad omume away 7?” 

“Very litle,” ied Miss Kienon, with- 
out raising hor eyes trom the bank of piuke 
they passed whose delicious perfume kissed, 
on its way to then, the sweet pink lips of 
the homely china roses whieh come to us 
80 soon and linger so late. “As he had de- 
tegted so quiekly that you didn’t wish the 
subject discussed at dinner, he was keeping 
| the same reserve, untii—Kate made him 
| talk of it. But Paidelizinted to say, “added 
| Miss Kienon, almost briskly, ‘that he mace 
| her teel vou had behaved splendidiy, in 
| keeping the conversation so pleasant, and 
steering clear fof anvthing sorrowful and 
| inexplicable. ‘It was our duty,’ said Kate, 
‘to bave co.nbined to probe this matter to 
the bottom.’ ‘Bat a higher duty still to 
satisfy our hunger,’ Mr. Johnson said, as 
impressively as if he felt what he said. 
Joy’ —baltingly, as she drew her fingers 
gently among the blossoms, laced and 
striped with every dainty tint, of a hedge of 
tall sweet-peas—“I do not think Mr. Jotn- 
son considers there is any trath in that Mr. 
Mortimor’s affidavit.” 

“Truth in that!’ echoed Joy; and in a 

moment the lovely gentle eyes were aflaine. 
“No; the truth is what we have to hear 
| when Gervys Lester comes,”’ 
“Even you, Joy, who do not like bitm, 
| rebel against this monstrous allegation. 
How it proves what Mr. Meredith and the 
Nelsons have often said about his possess- 
ing an unusual induence!”’ 

“W hat is influence?” asked Joy absently 
asshe watched a beautiful red butterfly 
dart in to feed among the ivy blossoms; 
for the girls had come to a wall that 
separated the Dame's Garden from an apple- 
orchard, 

“As it I could explain that!’ said Anne. 
“T only Know it belongs to a man, and can- 
not be acquired any more than this fuchsia 
can win the scent of that sweet old cabbage- 
rose opposite, I say that,’’ added Miss 
Kisnon, a littie sadly, ‘because some people 
ara so entirely without it.” 

“Then,” said the younger girl quietly, as 
she looked up among the apple trees, their 
gnarled oid limbs made beautiful by 
lichens gray and green and golden, ‘‘wheu 
he comes home and tells the truth, there 
will not be a single person who will not be 
ashamed of what he has dared for ove hour 
to think possible.”’ 

“It only,’ Anne began, and then broke 
down, and sebbed as if her heart were 
breaking. 

“Ifonly what?” her cousin asked very 
gently, one arm round Anne's sturdy 
form, one hand upon her cheek, and meet- 
ing the teartul gaze with “large sweet ask- 
ing eyes.”” 

“ifonly he hadn't gone away and given 
this man and woman money to disappear; 
though [I know—we all must kuow—he 
| only gave it generously.”’ 











“He never gave it!’ said the younger 
| girl, hereyes darkeniag in their flash of 
| scorn, a8 gray eyes will. “Ile bribe a man 

—and a man whom he despises! Oh, 
| Anne’’—with a sudden sorrow which Anne 
could never have uuderstood—“] aim so 

grieved that you have the pain of sucha 
j Chaconagehat f°" 
| “But the letter to Miss Beton makes it so 
different.” 
| «Phe letter to Miss Beton ?” repeated Joy. 
“W bat is that?” 

“A letter Miss Beton tound at bome this 
evening: Eddowes brought us word, Some- 
body told Mr. Redby of it at the station. 
Mr. Johuson hadn't heard before; but I 
thought perbaps vou kuew,as she is so fond 
of vou, and declares sie saw what sie calls 
Miss Beton’s bideous bonnet this evening 
lurking about the park.”’ 

“Let them come, Anne,”’ Said her cousin, 
as she watched Miss Kienon trying in) vain 
to gulp down her tears. ‘‘I’ve often thought 
| there is nothing so hard toswallow asa tear. 
Let them come, dear. Don't tell me yet 
about the letter to Miss Beton.” 

“T don’t Know—exactly about it,’’ said 
Anne, dashing away the tears, and falling 
back into her old self-restraint; **bat it was 
ber servaut Whom the man married and 
took with him, and she has written to Miss 
Beton—days ago, though the letter has just 
arrived—and told her their passage was 
paid by a gentleman who wanted thei out 
of the way,else she should have returned for 
| her boxes, 
| There was silence for a few tninutes;then 
| Joy announced, very calinly— 

“T atm going to see Miss Beton, Anne, I[t 
will be light enough. Will you send Keats 
‘forme? Hecan wait in her garden till I 

join bim. IT had better go alone, as I genor- 

ally go there alone. This must be for hera 

—a heavy humiliation.”’ 

“Bat I may walk with you alittle: way?” 
asked Ane, conscious how Laving never 
sought Miss Beton of her own accord, she 
had mo right to seek her now. 

“Thank vou. Anne, tell ine’’—hurrving 





along the simeoth green patis—**what does | 


it? 
“So much depends,’ began Miss Kienon, 
WICH 2m) aterteigruity totally devoid of ex 
pone 80 8 that by that Tr 
al | rf 
vy she s F ‘ "i 
ir wet w?weKS, und t y tha 
she w iid send Keats to Ros . (taye ul 
onee. Then she stood watching her cousin 


run on lightly out of her sigbt. 

“She will cross the green ride, and be at 
Rose Cottage in a few minutes,” said Anne 
tu Lerseif, ws sue turned 


this inéan, a8 you—as the world will see | 


back, *‘aud that j 


little wrap is quite sufficient; but Keats 
shall take a cloak.”” 


The butler’s bad grown 
blurred and dim kde t gate Rose 
Cot when his young mistress rose tu 
leave, ing vainly searched that letter tur 
any hidden light, and having. beard «ji the 
pitiful ule incidents which Miss 7) 
narrated of the falsemess which now she 


read so plainly in the character ot her late 
lover, and hnd been 
acticed apon ber by a to whom sie 
been ever kind, 
“To think,” she “that he had eve 


whrned ine against her,telling me he never 
could trust steel-colored eyes and barley- 
sugar hair !’’ 

“T’im glad be cannot trust theim,’’said the 
girl hotiv; “be dues mot deserve thut he 
should be able to trust his wife!’ 

“But he will not care, my dear. Her 
thousand dollars and her savings; and I’in 
quite sure now that that was all he wanted, 
as he could not have— Oh, Miss Glen- 
orris, wheuo I think of what 1 might have 
done—what I perhaps should have done— 
but lor your scorn of him! It seemed so 
natural a scorn that I knew it coul. not be 
untair; aad’’—gotng back to the little wor- 
ries, while she was so brave to bear this 
keen mortification and the many troubles 
that she hnew it must bring in its train,and 
not to be embittered by thein—‘*‘he used to 
speak of servants always a8 a race too inle- 
rior to wasteathought upon. I did not 
like it—I did not call it gentiemanly. Then 
he tried to leave it off, as he said ‘ad tried 
to leave off everything I disapproved, and I 
was trying hard tothing well of him. I 
really tried, always remembering how ‘to 
evil sinks whoevil thinks.’ Are vou really 
going dear?’’ — wistfully detaining the 
sweet young presence in her lunely roo. 
“How kind it was of vou to come !”’ 

“T was obliged to come, 1 ouly to tell you 
how glad I ams: that vou bave not changed 
that pretty name of vours,’’ said Joy, 
siniling a8 if she had no sorrow of ber 
own. “You are stiii one of the Queen's 
Marys.”’ 

**My dear, that Mary Beaton was—beauti- 
ful.” 

“And don’t you think, after all, that 
beauty isa mere matter of opinion ?” 

“No,” was the reply, swift and brief and 
confident as Miss Beton looked into the 
beautiful eyes; but, after a few moments’ 
gauze, She turned away nervousiv. “I tiave 
inade your eyes dim with my long dull 
narratives,’ she ssid a littkle brokenly. “I 
—never thought before—they pee | hold 
such sgadness—even in syvinpathy. Now, 
my dear, good-bye—geod-bye! Don't fret 
forme, Tm filled with gratiide for imy 
own wonderful escape, and I bave great 
hope of tracing those two and getting the 
truth from him. Lie quiet, Flip! He is « 
little out of temper, my dear. I went to 
Meriswood this evening, and of course I 
would not take him. He always keeps my 
slippers close to him when Iau necessarily 
away; but he is offended with me now  be- 
cause he considers there was no Valid reason 
for my net taking him, so he will not let 
ine have them atall. That is the way he 
shows ine be is virtaously offended.” 

For afew minutes Joy held the hand 
Miss Beton gave ber; then she took up the 
other; then she kissed the gentle harassed 
tace—it was such a brave tender heart and 
such a lonely home and lite! 

“Oh, bow thankful I teel,’’ the girl said, 
in untold earnestness, “that it is not you 
who will have to live through the slow 
bard years of repentance and regret Which 
that tnan’s wile must send !"’ 


CHAPTEK XVII. 


T is the last course of conduct any one 
could have conceived possible in a Glen- 
orris,”’ observed Mrs. Fears-Kie ron, in 

a gently-modulated tune, wlule her tuother 
biandly took up her intended cue, and 
spoketo Joy— 

“T begin to fear, my dear young cousin, 
that I have lamentably tailed in my duty. 
At yourage rou cannot be expected to 
know the world as I do; therefore I au 
solely to blame fh ruet) placing matters be- 
fore you with sufficient force. Your ignor- 
ance of the world isinaieasure to. be en- 
vied, for it prevents vour suffering acutely 
as we do in this present most excraordinary 
and embarrassing emergency—just as it 
prevented your feeling any keen and 
tnaidenly remorse over Chat most singular 
confession of yours in a public room. Asa 
girl, 1 could newer have held up my head 
alter coolly assuring an assembly of com- 
tnon men that had I cdetained with me in my 
conservatory until nearly widnight a gen- 
tig¢man who was alimosta stranger! Ob, 
no—never! [sit netto be regretted that 
ny daughter and I"—Anne was never 
counted In Mrs. Kienon’s family caleula- 
tion—“who dit nothing to bring this ebjec- 
tionable netoriety upen ourselves, should 
have become assoctated in the degredation? 
I think, dear, you should consider our foel- 
ings im this matter.” 

“[uio. How could IT help it when you 
Show thetn to me su often?” 

“You tnake that a cruel necessity, dear. 
Thereis only one refined method of eluding 
all the unpleasant consequences of your 
tault—I will say misfortune, tor I am not 


hard up-n your impulsiveness, as others 
4 WW y g abroad, and forget the 
} IS ‘ ‘ } ave lrawn ip } Is 
4 t 4 SA ¢ east 

. ] 2 | 
“But are vou not to much accustomed to 
absurdity frou: me for it to surprise you?” 


inquired Joy. *You call moust-efay actions 
absuril.” 

“My daughter and Iare not answerabie 
fur the tmisadveuture which has rendered 
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this place utterly obnoxious to us,” cor. 
tinued Mra. Kienon, always unmoved 
until it suited her to bé so, “and therefore 

have no right to detain us lere nst 
our will, Jast because you are so uted 
as not to suffer from these things.” 


“But I don't keep you,” said Joy, with a | 
in the delieuwe eyebrows, “Gu | 


Iittie 
just when you please—though I feel sure 
you will do that.” 

“Then will you, dear,” querted Mra, 
Fears-Kienon, tvo persistent in pursuit of 
ber own desire to resent anything, “arrange 
that we shall at once, go ab , and stay 
until this intensely odious event bas ceased 
te be a topie of discunsion 7" 

You go,” said the girl, with an honest 
frank glance from one to the other—*l 
would rather you went; but, for myselt, I 
would rather stay here; and perhajs’’—a 
jittie tremulously—“Anne will stay with 
me.”” 

“anne knows her place is with her mo- 
ther and sister in ne case,” observed Mrs. 
FeareKienon; “and 1 very much doubt 
whetner all those peopie who have pro- 
foamed themselves themselves your friends, 
bere and in town, will continue their friend- 
ship to you after that confession of yours, 
You got mixed ap in this revolting business 
simply through your own officiousness, 
You publicly reveeled your flirting propen- 
sities, and now you desire to be associated 
in further horrible revelations.”’ 

“No,” aaid the girl, keeping her patience 
bv a brave effort; “bul I do notcare to go 
away, though you can do so,” 

“You are sale in saying we may go,” re- 
marked Kate, with ber well-executed shrug, 
“for you are perfectly aware that we are not 
sv selfish as to leave you alone, though of 
course your permission gives you, in your 
own mind, the plausible sensation of hav- 
ing considered our wellare before your own, 


The opposite idea would never occur to you, l 


would it, dear? ‘That would be too uncon. 


tortable.”’ 

“If you uiter any more of those cold inu- 
endoes to me, however cleverly you cloak 
them, as you always do,”” said the girl, 
with the quick, stormy light in her eyes, 
“I will iusist upon your going trom Merls- 
wood and never returning to it. I beg you 
to understand that, Mrs. Fears-Kienon !"’ 

“[ should deem myself very remiss,”’ 
Mra. Kienon interposed, in her usual! 
skilful manner, “if 1 withdrew my guard- 
1anship and allowed iy daughter to with- 
draw her companionship froin you at such 
a juncture as this, You are even capable 
of brings such a person as that Miss 
-¥eton heTfe.”’ 

‘Mrs. Kienon, please to remeinber that 
Miss Beton was a real friend of the Squire's, 
whose name you so often beg me w rever- 
ence. Though ber ieai.s are s:naller than 
mine, spe is a lady, and, as I am proud to 
consider,per my friend, 1] warn you not to 
hold ber yp to scorn in my presence.’’ . 

“It is inaypina’s affectionate solicitude for 
you, Joy dear, that inakes her speak sv,”’ | 
said Kate, with the ready severance of the ! 
lips which did duty for a smite. “Your } 
love for this bowe—which, by the way, 
was our home before it was yours—is but 
natural, as its novelty cannot yet have worn 
away for you. But you will, I trust, fur 
once let prudence dictate your actions, and 
leave the neighborhood in which you have 
acquired a inost disagreeable notoriety.” 

“No; 1 have no wish at all to be any- 
where but here.’’ . 

“That, of course, is conclusive,”’ said the 
younger imatron, with slowly-lifted brows. 
“But I almost wonder that you do not feel, 
dear, that it is well for us all to conform to 
‘the wishes of others sometimes—even if 
only very rarely—and not devote our whole 
lives lo the carrying out of our own !"" 

**[ see,” returned Joy, with quiet aroll- 
ery. “Then you like to give up the carry- 
ing out of your own wish to leave Devon- 
shire, and conform to mine—even if only 


be prepared, Joy doar, for what you may 
say, or do, or imagine, We only desire to 
cunvince you how entirely your interest is 
ours, Our sole motive for urging ajourney 
abroad is w lure you away froma place 
where we see you are temporarily unappre- 


which are to your detriment—to no one 
elae’s, dear, of course, tor are we not old 
uarriel wouen? As you will not think 
for yourself, we wust think for you; and 
presentiv, no doubt, yeu will see things as 
we do, and be grateful to maniuua-—" 

The speech died off unfinished, What 
use was there in haranguing Gnly the 
mother whose inind was one with the 
speaker's? For Joy Glenorris had left the 
root, 

Again and again, as the slow weeks passed 
by, Mra. Kienon and ber daughter renewed 
their efforts to induce Joy to leave England, 
but warily now, fearing to lose their hold 
of Meriswood, or to weaken their dominion 
over its young mistress, To their anxious 
minds the girl seemed to be developing a 
new firmness of purpose, which, though 
very quiet, s.ruck them as dangerous, 
And they detected other changes too, which 
they could not comprehend, and which 
perplexed them. 

Even Anne, trying so affectionately to 
understand her young cousin's feelings, 
failed to account for her constantly varying 
moods, Perhaps only a few minutes after 
she had been merrily singing about the old 
house, and making even the gravest laugh 
with her, Anne would find her slowly pac- 
ing the Dame's Garden or the old tapestry. 
room, ber fingers lucked with an intensity 
of sell-repression positively painful to wit- 








rarely."’ 

“I inight have known,’’ suid Mrs. Fears- 
Kienon, turning away to hide ber tace, 
“that it would be a bopeless task to insiil 
one’s own notions of right and wrong into 
another’snature. I really am not equal to 
the task. I leave it all t» your owu con- 
science.’ 

“Thank you, Kate; that will save trouble 
any argument. You understand that I 
wisb vou to do as you please.”’ 

“We prefer now—as heretotore—pleasing 
ou, rather than ourselves,’’ said Mrs. 
‘ears-Kievon, avoiding her young cousin’s | 

clear, frank gauze, us She felt that her defeat | 
was rousing ber frou ber habitual serenity. 
“You know that, by remaining here your- 
self, you tie us here too; but evidently you 
are content to feel that. I really do not 
know why we should have expected you to 
consijer us, It is far better never to ex- 
pect any return from those to whom one 
has been kind. ji do not see why a person 
whe never has let consideration for others 
move Ler a hair’s-breadth should suddenly 
change under my influence.” 

“Nor do I, indeed!” responded Joy sin- 
cerely. 

“What power should my notions of what 
Is Se@iniv have to change a nature such as 
yours ?”’ 

*“None—at least I hopenot. And, Kate,”’ 
Said the girl, very pale and grave now, her 
tips a littie trewsulousover the pretty white 
leet uld rather that you weut away 


Le th. s+] ‘ 


s Ss au bean. 

Une Swi't significant glance pass 
tween mother and daughter; then Mrs. 
Fears-Kiesnon turned to ber young cousin, | 
and laid one indolent well-formed hand 
upon ber shouider, showing no conscious- 
ness of its prouipt and gentle dislodgment. 

“Try as one will, it sees One Dever can 


| dence of u, even though 


ness, At another time, just as Anne bad 
sorrowtully assured herself Joy had lost all 
that pleasant interest she used to evince in 
her home and its surroundings, the gir! 


was exhibiting « tresh, childish, almost ex- | 


ultant delight in the veriest trifle; and now 
and then, just as Miss Kienon had decided 
that ber oonsin'’s appreciation of society— 
lately so keen—was utterly dead, Joy was 
devising new pleasures and eagerly antici- 
pating tresb diversions, 

From each sad mood « word would rouse 
her, as ifshe were ashained of the depth of 
thought ne one could fathom; and weae 
for Anne there would be acheery word and 
simile, just as if she telt—poor Joy !—tnat 
Annes was the only heartache whicl had 
any claim tosyimpatby. Suffering, in some 
unacknowledged, undetined way, Anne 
Kienon knew the girl tu be, but why or 
bow it was beyond Anne’s power to divine, 
for neither that scene she had witnessed at 
the Moat nor uncertainty regarding an ac- 
quaintance whom she had always openly 
disliked could, in Anne Kienon's logical 
straighbttorward inina, account for it. To 
question her cousin as to this seemed im- 
pessibie; and indeed no sooner had she 
time to feel certain that the levely eyes had 
as far-off, sorrowful gaze in them than Joy 
Was just her old self again, too gentle for 
any one to distrust the bigh spirits, too de- 
bonair for any one to mistake the gentie- 
ness for apathy. 

When walking alone, Joy still found her 
steps coustantiy directed, without, as it 


were, Volition of her own, towardsthe little | 


empty bouse upon the cliffs; but now she 
resolutely turned aside, going instead 
either to the cottage-iospital, where she 
would sit for hours beside 
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ciated, and put a termination to reports | it in. 
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it is for myselt I feel most, for I have to 


“So have I,” the girl said placidly, asshe 
took sothe sprays of geanitm from the 
| little tea-table, — matched one to 
| the color ot her brigit silk belt, and fixed 
“Lady Viekery declined to accept 
| my refusal.” 

“Well done, Lady Vickery!" cried Laur- 
ence delightediy. “And you rarnot elude 
usalland go home before the evening is 
haif over, as you did from our place on 
Leo's wedding-day. Never betore or since, 
Miss Glenorris, have I regretted the near- 
ness vf the Knoll t+ Meriswuod,” 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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satiofact hon 
| uiesive arrived from the latter, couched as 


made matters worse wat that it was the 
| majors chimney that had occasioned the 
wreck. 

His mi..d was actively engaged in de- 
vising soine process by which be could get 
from bh arch-eneiny when a 





follows :— 

“Send me back my bricks immediately, 
or I'l ame the matter in the bands of my 
lawyer!" 

_—————_— « ~<.——____ 


Bric-a-Brac. 


Irs LenotH.—“A Sabbath Day's Jour. 





Water. —The most delicious water of our 
best springs is iunpure. Even the rain-drop 
which has never touched anything but the 
air through whiek it fall4, in net pure wa- 
ter. Pure water is nas to be found in nature, | 
It found at all it is in the laboratory of tne 
chemist, who bas obtained it through artiti- 
cial means, 

The sunbeain lifts the vapors from the 
ocean and the lakes, and allows them to 
collect inthe clouds, Neo iunpurity rises 
with thea. Then the stermn cloud yathers 
and pours the rain upou the earth; it hides 
in the soil and seeks out every crevice of the 
rocks, but at length it shows itself in some 
cool, shady place, sparkling spring. Why 
should it be impure? What are its impuri- 
ties? Weshalil nee. 

Let ustakea glass jar and fill it nearly 
full of water, limpid and coloriess, Let us 
cover it with a piece of thin muslin and 
bind the muslin cover in its place by meane 
of a piece of string. Let us put «a spoonful 
of cochineal, finely crushed, upon the | 
tmusiin cover, and then let us pour slowly | 
|} upon it sume clear spring water. Very 
| soon the water trickles through the muslin 
cover and fails ints the well below. But, 
behold, it is no longer culoriens ; it falls in | 
a crimsou stream, and spreads its own 
beautiful color throughout the water into 
which it falia. What has happened ? 

The water in passing through the cochi- 
neal broke up each little particle of that 
substance int» pieces, perhaps a thousand 
tines sinalier than they were before. These 
little pieces are sv scatted through the 
water that, while notone of them can be | 
seen, the multitude of them: gives a crimson 
color to every part. In a word, the red 
water is a solution of the cuochineal. 

A vast cumber of solid bodies are more 
or less soluble in water. Ouly let this 
liquid toueb them and they enter it in solu- 
tion. Some of these give it color as the 
cochineal did ; others give no visible sigus 
of their presence. The most colorless 
water ay Contain a great number and a 
greal quantity of these dissel ved iimpu: ities, 

_— —_- >—~——— 

“Jorn AT OncrE !"'-—A young sub-lieuten- 
ant left bis regiment on sick-leave and put 
up at the best hotel nota hundred niles 
away where he was immediately sinitten 
by the attractions ofa lovely maiden who 
Was staying there. He proposed, was accep- 
ted, and the happy day fixed. 

The colonel, however,disapproved of sub- 











a sick child, | 


singing to it, telling it stories, and ainusiug | 


it with the toys she berself had provided, 
or Ww 88e Low work progressed at the pleas 
ant bouse upon the downs which she was 


lieutenants getting married,and particularly 
of the *-sub” in question. Ashe happened 
to be a triend of the young man’s father, he 
thought to prevent the union of the fond 
couple by sending a peremptory telegram — 
couched in the following words :— 

“Join at onee I’ 

‘The son of Mars was in despair. 


He pre- 


| sented hi:uwsell before his intended with the 


building as a rest fortired working-women. | 


And the girl had time at present tor 
these sulitary resis and raimbdies, for there 


was a sor: of lull in all festivities, through | 
| a feeling of real, though undiscursed syin- 
To who had called Gervys Lester | 


pathy. 
friend, it seemed natural to be quietiy wait- 
ing until he should return to clear the air 


of that poisoned whisper—no one knew | 


from what lips first breathed—that he had 


| borght off the man who could bave hanged 


him. 

Indefatigably the girls at the Knoil tried 
to keep up the old cheerlulness, and kill 
that ugly suspicion which, in spite of all 
efforts, was fed and strengthened by 
Lester's absence; and certainly Joy’s hap- 
piest hours were spe it with chem, though 
al that time sbe fancied she was inmost con- 
tent to be alone. Ii the confidence so 
frankly expressed at the Knoll that Gervys 
Lester would soon come back grew less 
strong a8 Line crepton, there was no evi- 
his absence now 
bad dragyed through four long weeks. 





CHAPTER XVIII. 


DON’T believe Sir Hussay Vickery be- 
Slows athbought worth having on any 
im the County except you, Miss 
has inade his 


one 
Gienorris; and I know he 
mether give this ball to-night tmerely to 
get you to Combe Castile again. Yet you 
say you have declined! Who ever beard 
of sucii a thiinyg?”’ 

* You,’ said Joy demurely. 

Young Nelsou, hulding her racquet as 
well as his own, in the hope of tuducing 


her tw playa game with him alone, now 
Chiat Lire pie asartt itthe diversion of tea was 
alan end, Stead looking down upon her, 
bistall, Drom, vo y fiyure between ber 
wered eyes Hiis 
As 
‘ . 8 
8 =~ 
ver se< j fla 
. with peeps ol I eb yer Ai sth) SILK SLOW 
ing Sligutly aud fitlully among the folds 


anc pieats. 

“In Sir Hussay’s disappointinent I can 
SViupatiiise most heartily,” he said, his 
“Vee fixed upon the pair olliny crossed rac- 


| quets ewbroidered on ber suvulder; * but 


' 
| 
} 
| 
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fatal wissive in bis band and anything but 
a look of pleasure on his countenance; but 
the lady was equal tothe occasion. With a 
blush of maiienly simplicity and virgin 
innocence, she cast her eyes on the ground 
and reimarked— 

‘Dear ine,l in glad your colonel approves | 
of the match! Butwhataburry he mint 
I don't think I can get ready so soon; but 
I'll do ny best, vecause of course, love, 
the command of your colonel ume be 
obeyed,” 

The young warrior was puzzied,. 

“Dont you see, my darling,’ he said, 
“that this confounded measage puls a stop- | 
peronour plans? You don'tseem w un- 
derstand the telegrams. He says, peremp- 
torily, ‘Join 2t once!’ ”’ 

The iaiy’s blushes redoubled; but,with a 
look of arch siunplicity, she rzised ber 
lovely eyes to her funce, and replied— 

“It is vou, my darling, who don’t seein to 
understand it. Your ovlonel sayn plainly, 
‘Join at once !'—by which, of course, he 
ineans get married immediately. What 
else can be possibly inean?”’ 

A ivok of intelligence replaced the air of 
bewliderinent on the young beru's classic 
features; he accepted the explanation, and 
was enabled to answer the colonel’s tele- 
gram forty-eight bours afterwards in these 


words--“Your orders are obeyed. We 
were juined at once!” 
- i Gir @ <——--~-—— —— | 
NEIGHBORLY (;RIEVANCES, — There 


lived, at one tine, in a fashionable quarter | 
of Dublin, an eminent lawyer, who alter- 
wards came to ceccupy a position on the 
judicial bench. He was a inan of high pro- 
fessional attainments, but a testy and irrita- 
ble te upper. 


His next-duor peighbor was a retired 
ra rif ted for 6 ecrentricity of 1118 
‘ ‘ I . bere was any 

J + yy, a 110 ai 
. a } larass em 
id and as ‘the 
ligh t yreal stor the wmaior’s chiin- 
eys were | “wndown. Crash they went 


through the roof of the lawyer's house, and 
thence fown through floor after floor,carry- | 
*irc -urse, 
sw wasin no good huimnor as | 


uplated the destruction; and what 


iy vin it 


Pis@ teats 


| a diameter of thirty-eight and forty 


| recovered tron a dangerous 
| withing 


| dignity, bore it’ patiently. 


| only use has been in 


nev,"” with the Jews, was not to exceed the 
distance between the Ark and the extreine 
end of the camp. This was 2,000 cubits or 
3.648 feet bevoud the city wall—in. round 
numbers equal nearly toan Eaglish mile. 


Man anv His Trape.--Philip Armour,of 


| Chieage, packs pork for business and buys 


books for pleasure. Anda Russian prince 
in Paria works nights asacity scavenger 
in order to pay his way while he studies, 
You can't always gauge a man by his 
trade. 

His Lert Leo.—A young Englishinan 
has insured his whole body against accident 
except his left leg, which no company will 
now ireure, am he is peepee t» sudden 
weakness in this limb, and it has been the 
cause of mueh loss to companies. If he has 
a fall throagh this faulty member he 
will be unable to recover any amount from 
the companies iu whose office his body is 
insured. 

THE Mo.r.—Shak re speaks of the 
blind mole, but the sweet bard of Avon Is 
incorrect. The mole is not blind, but his 
eyes are excedingly amali. If any person 
wants to find out this for bimeeli, he must 
first hold his imole, which is no joke, for 


| they bite like tiends and scratch with their 
| fore-paws like wild-cats; then, by blowing 


away the fur, « sinall Liack speck appears, 
which is the eve, 

MrASURING Foos,—In the great mark «t 
of Paris, the eyy-dealers assort the eyu~ 
according to their size by passing them 
through rings, which, like all other mens- 
ures have & be stamped. Thesetrings have 
inilii- 
metres, and eggs which do not go through 
the larger ring are first quality: those 
which go through the first, but not through 
the second, are second; and all others 
which go through the second are thiri 
quality. 

AN ApbDpINGa MacHIne.—An ingenious 
adding machine has been patented by aman 
in Eldorado, Kan. By means of a little 
crank, the hardle of which moves hands 
over three dials, columns of figures are 
nocurately and rapidly added up. One of 
the dials represents units up to 100, another 
up to 1000, and a third to 10,000. The inven- 
tion covers a novel construction and com- 
bination of mechanism. To the average 
accountant the machine is expected to save 
trouble. 

BREAD From Girnass.—On the western 
coast of England grows a sort of sea-grans 
which is nade into sinething like bread. 
In the main it is gathered by woinen; they 
then wash it, and pluck all other plants 
carefully frown it. After this it is boiled for 
some two hours; then the mass is cut in 


| pieces with knives and kneaded into loaves, 


Oatineal is then strewed over it to give it 
greater cohesion and a more inviting +4 
pearance, and then itis baked. It keeps in 


eummer for four dave and in winter for 
eight. Many woimnenon the coastot Devon- 
shire earn their living by selling this bread, 
and inost of # is sent to Swansea, where it 
is inuch liked by the poorer classes, 


SPpaNiIsH Eriquetre.—The etiquette of 
the Spanish Court was formerly the tont 
severe of any of kurope. One of their kings 
fella victim toit. Philip III. being newly 
imalady, was 
near a chimney,in which wash so 
large afire of wood, that he was alinost 
stifled. Etiquette did not permit him to 
rise, nor acotnmon domestic to enter. At 
length the Marqus de Polar, who was 
cha:nberlain,caime in, but etiquette forbade 
his interterence; and the Duke of Usseda, 
master of the household, was sent tor. He 
was gone out, and the flaine increased; 
while the King, rather than violate his 
But his blood 
was so heated, that the next morning an 
erysipelas of the Lead appeared, and a re- 
lapse of the fever soon carried bim off, 


ORIGINAL Usror STEEPLES.—In speak- 
ing of the usefulness of church steeples, we 
would not have it understood that their 
connection with tne 
bella. Along the English coast there can 
be no doubt taat they were often used as 
heacons betore the introduction of ligtit 
houses, In Norfolk, aloftv steeple—alas! 
tow near the ever-grasping warces-—has hal 
its steps well-nigh worn away by the con- 
tinual traffic co its sutimit. We al! read, 
too, how “broad and fierce the stur came 
forth on Elyv'’s stately fane,"’ when the 
country becaine alarined at the aporoach of 


the Spanish Arinada., Nowadays our 
atee ples are tnaie toserve tore wtilitariarn 

purpo@es in carrying vanes weatherancks 

and flaystafis Alt i rely 

a6 ! gal a on - - 
4 * 
“t - 

firs ra ‘ - 

th { es Wa “ 

been satisfactorily | i for whose use 

they could have been intended. Some bave 
| supposed that such towers as have ther 


muatat some time or other have bee 


| watch-towers; but in re:mote inland districts 


it seeins nore reasonsble to suppose Lal 


reciuses dwelt in such places. 
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BEYOND THE SEA. 





sr 7. . &. 





The glittering "ates are sobting to-night 
A eotreeteal dirge to me - 

Por be whom I bere as Yet ence we love 
Lies berted Geyoud ther sea. 


ait &y the shore aut eageri:t watch 
The shipe that are calling in, 

Thistiag per hance from a listant clime 
Tey may Oriag comme titings of him. 


()ften I eure at the heavens above, 
And doen threegh the rifts in the «kr, 
Methinks ms darting i+ be choning tu me 
Prom his Beaetifel bewer on high. 


My soel for te treedows ie longing thea ; 
Por the «legs of ae sagel to «ar 

To theme reales of Gdies te the szure depths, 
W here death may part oe) wre. 


I teow we shall weet af the beautiful gates, 
Thess gates Cast are ewer ajar, 
That my hotest ome ix @atting and watching for me, 


Ie that (aed of Seeety ofa. 


Nelo ger i plow te grief sud despair, 
Por the «reen aed the hing dom are woa; 

And lineoe the Gear tt «fll ««leooume me home 
When life's «a4 permcys is done. 


The ates ore -iagtag «itt yovous tome 
The s@retost of semges to ae 

Rejetce © fot be whens se mournes! as lost, 
Waite thy coming <5 ond life's sea. 





At Cross Purposes. 


BIVEL. Etc, ETC. 


CHAPTER III —(contTINvuED.) 


RE you anxious tetry your own luck 

\ wht Belle 7" he asked, knocking the 
I ashes off tue end of tis cigar. 

Young Dud elured up & the roots of his 
hair. 

“Oh, come—I say—hang it, Cyril. 
lesil the deueesd unutair,’ he exclaimed, 
wariniv. He heoked #» disturbed tuat Cyril 
battens’ te sureti duwn this ruffled 
plumes. 

“Ne offence, old chappie. 
Very natural anxiety on your part. It 1 
bwin 'tbeen in beve with the dearest and 
bonniest girli ali Euwiand, bless her, I 
daresay I sieeuid have fallen in love with 
Helle. Sue mnt the sort of girl one meets 
With every day.” 

“No, that she ien"t, by Jove! And I tell 
you what, Cyril, she deserves a better fate 
than Ww be tiel b> aiman who can't care for 
her properly because be happens to love 
anther woumn better."’ 

“How can Iheip that? A fellow can't 
be spoone on two women at once—alt least 

ou may beable to, I can’t It's deuced 

onme IT thunk you'll allow that. 

‘ And it’s hard on Lizzie too. 1 believe, I'm 

pretty sure, she cares for me. I'd been 

ineaning \) propese te her every day, and 
then this infernal wil!."’ 

Poor Cyril puffed away desperately at his 

. He looked s white and miserable 
that Archie would giai!lv bave said some- 
thing to console bius; ouly under the cir- 
cumstances be bardly krew what to 
say. 

“If I'd been in your place, I think I 
shou'd have made aciean breast of it, told 
my cousin exactiy how the land lay,” he 
said, after the lapse of avery few imin- 
ules, 

“If you'd been in my place, oli fellow, 
you'd bave done as I've done. I don't see 
bow any nan with aspark of honor about 
him coud have done otherwise. Suppos- 
ing i'd made a clean breast of it as you say, 
and told uwiy owsin exactiy how the land 
lay, well, she would have given me my 
freedom to a dead certainty; but do you 
think I should have cared about the free- 
dom, Knowing tbat it was purchased at ber 
expense ? What would have become of 
Belle? She hasn't been brought up, as 
some giris are, with practical ieas, upon 
the sutiect of expenditure. Sle hasn't bad 
a first-class education. 1 don't believe for 
one instant she would have been abie to 
earn an bonest living—it's hard enough for 
fellows to keep themselves afloat nowadays, 
and anther thing, Beile’s good looks would 
have been sativ in the way of her earning 
an homest liwing. . . . . 1 tell you, 
Aretue, I should feel as though I were rot- 
bing that girl of ber life if 1 were “w de- 
prive her of ber iberitance by sneaking 
out of the engagewent now. What is nu 
Shylock says-- 


It won't be a 


*"“Yuu take away me life 
W ew soe bu Cake the means by which I live.” 


** 


“Pshaw, my dear fellow, 1 think your 
metivons of homoerarea little bit strained,”’ 
said Arcite; “Dn glatior yourown peace 
of mind that vou baven Lonnimitted yeour- 


self with Lisme Howard. Of course, feel- 
ing as vou dv about t oucs, you'd be really 
gield w bear that Lizzie consoles her- 
me) 

4 <ark woh s'ne % young ¢ eres 
bsarni@ecsee Lace 

W haat v 5 ea ‘ + en Uf recit ? 
he ahd © 

‘What, haven't y beard ?—al tT 
Mapteson, I mean. 

“What about Tun: Mapleson ? Fire away 
old fellow. You needn't be afraid of cut- 
ting into me. ican teffect me now, one 


“the vouny tnan langhed 
ems Lozee eugaged to Tom Maple 
latest news 7?" 


Way OF the «tte r, 
bitieriwy - 
gow 7 Is tint tis 


_ flowers. She liked te 


Now, | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


ema 


I've never beard that she's act- 





“Noa, me. 
' ually engaged t+ bee Ne. met actually en- 
| caged. Ther —er—ieey—~ 
| “What have you heard? You may as 
| weil tell me all pe keewrw. Hang it, man! 
Haven't you g4 atemgee ip your head ? 
Can't you see thal yoa re Kkeepiug me on 
the rack 

“Weil, lve beard thal be's deucedly at- 
tentive to her, amd all that seurt of 
thing.” : 

“Contoand bim! He wae always trying 
to creep up her sicewe.” 

“Did you Leow bem, then *” 

“Not l. I met hem omer, just after the 
| governors death Is eas ve who read out 

thee wril ant 7 

“Just se. (he, beter, do vou think be 
could have balany tact m drawing up 
that will?” 

“What d"ye meen ?~ 

“Well, what I mean ethic. From what 
you ve tid me, be meat have hada pretty 
strong influence ower veer old governor. 
Deo you think be assed that influence to rid 
hiswself of a demgerows rival 7" 

“Lord knows! Ive the ast unfortunate 
bewgar thal ewer stepged im jeatber, I know 
thet.” 

| *Whatare you te« Sllews ccllequing 

| about ?" erie Aigy Laomltert, breaking in 
suddeniy upem the tet-—e4iete : “you look 

| preciousiy tuirmty tth «f pou. Why didn't 

| You ring for the sperma, Arcine 2” 

| There was ne aeote coc idential talk that 
night. 

The Gillewing =k 
plewantiv emg’ om rodimg and 
* Xcurs) 1s and ge walks all about the 
neightorhe«.«t Toee tome of year was fa- 
voraible for leng wa ks - 
quentiv happened thet Tew Hickson found 
binesit, whether tg accodent or 
walking side be side wah Belle in the rear 
of the little purty. 

Helle bad a2 mxemie for collecting wild 
imger about the 
beages and hunt foc red berries, meadow 
saffron, barebeiis. amd what mn t. No flower 
Was too oo-mmmet ot Deeg if sant tobe added 
to her nomegay ; © meed hardly te said that 
Hickson’s eyes amd hands were entirely at 
the young cirt'ssecvece 








==s whiled away 


He was oat see qerk mt spring out the | 


different specimens as she > tut in esvalad- 
ing steep banks amd stretching t the tops 
of the he tges after enari+4 berries, his su- 
perior lemgth of Lisl suade him an efficient 
hel prnate. 

Then it was cers to pote the care which 
he tek of Bethe amidase anxiety Jest sie 
Should cet ber feet eeto¢ her clothes torn 
in seramtiing ever dmehes and through 
gape inthe bedges, Belie, win had been 
used t> vaalt ever itches tike a deer, could 








~_—_——————— —— 





untarily; but when she saw the quick flush 
of pleasure that rege to bis face, she would 
xladiy bave retracted ber words. 

“Can you doa ithe -omgh walking?” 
seid he; “if we cul scram Use meadows 
to the right, we shalloane van old barn 
that will serve us for shelter.” 

“But bow was it that vou found me 
here?” asked Belle, as they struck inio the 
footpath running throush the meadows in 
question, “I thought vou were guing tw re- 
inain in town ali day 7” 

“I managed to get my boasiness over 
sconer than | bad expected to do.and when 
I got back and learned that you were out all 
alone On such an alternoon as this, weil, I 
thought tLe best thing I eruld do would 
be to find you and bring you back 
again.”* 

Not another word was «peken until 
two were sale within the shelter of the old 
barn. Hickson made a rough sort of couch 
tor Belle out of a pile of ciean straw that 
had Leen deposited in one of the corners ; 


gether. 

She kept starting to ber feet as the light- 
ning shot athwart them, and at every fresh 
veal of thunder she trembled, aud pressed 

er hands nervous!y tegether and glanced 
up apprehensive! yas though she feared the 
buiiding was about to tepple down upon 
their heads, 


her fears. He stvod just within the shelter 





driving | 


design, | 


| 








| she suid rather breathiessiy. ** 





' 


very well ave diepeceed with these little | 


attentions; only well. weuld have seemed 
ungrach-us to kgmece Ube hand which was 
stretched oat fer ber emcouragement and 
Su pyperrt. 

Mary Lambert besked om and felt rather 


disquiete?. She oweld bardivw tail foul of 
the young wan om the soure of his polrte- 
ness; tut he regievrted that « was Clere, 


and not Hicksa, «ee Waghiteo have been 
paving Beile these letle attentions. 

One allermen & mapgened that Belle 
went for a bomg remisse tw berseil all over 
Kanstea! Dawns Thee gemtiemen, with the 
exception «ft Eieck+ =. she had been called 
away sud leniy Lewden on business, 
were out with thecg gers, and Mary Lam- 
bert was confieed te bet renn witha sick 
headache, > thee gori mae forced ty 


here if with the sacetw of the two collie 
dogs, Prince amd Rewer. 
The early partet the day had been fine 


ami! sunshiny, bet as the afternoon wore on 


there cume a chamces Belie had been walk- | 


ing-along wth bet bead bent and her eyes 
dow neat, lex im themgia, and unol servant 
of anything that autcta be going on around 


when a lenmg, bew rell of inunder startied 


ber «rat of ber afeorye 3. 
She gienced reemd maber fearfully. 


™rves, 
she had 


siorces ai Sears trie! ber 
Led black, Dierker than 
se-ens 1 beer Before The wind 
and tne dust was eidring round and blowing 
up ints ber fame. 

Bellic felt deesdesiy pervous. She wasa 
long «av from bee amd 2 was evident 
that a heavy thawt+ era was preparing 


ever 


to burst «overeat. What hai she been 
thinking aix-wt t+ sander s lar away froin 
home * 


“My dear Mie Cemmrnzham, bow lucky 
I am te have Set Sea.” ered a voice that 
seemed ts Come frou tbe shies > and look- 
ing round tm astartied way, Keile bebeld 
Ten Hick=<, & tHe act of serambling 
threats a cep ice Cie beevige that grew on the 
peta Seep hamk berderiug the road 
where shee Ses @@ & lerr. 

“Len afrant | <actied you. What an awk- 
ward blamderimg Slhew 1 an,” 
the young man coemwtrwely, fur Belie had 
crown sodden * me+. and ber parasol bad 
tallen {rem ter hamd«u the dusty 
“vou lowk se pes Have you got a head- 
acto’ ? . 

He pecked wp ber parasol and gave it to 
her. 


expanse of pasture-land. 


“I think it will pass over soon,” he said | 
' hand over her eyes, 


reassuringiv : but the words had barely 


and it not uutre- | passed his lips, when a lead thunder-clap 


literally shewk the ground under their 
feet. 

Belle shuddered. 

“Did you teel the ground rock just then?”’ 

ew I wish 

it would rain.” 

But thouxzn the thander crashed, and the 
lightning blazed, and the clouds hung so 
low that they seemed to be resting on the 


single drop of rain. 

*[ wish you weuld come right inaide, 
Mr. Hickson. You can’tthink bow nerv- 
ous it inakes ine to see you standing out 
there,”’ cried Belle suddenly. 

“My dear Miss Cunningham,vou needn't 
have any fears for me, I'us all rigit,”’ re- 
pled Tom, without changing bis posi- 
tiou. 

“Ah, but J] want you to come inside for 
iny sake, I feel so much braver when you 
are Sitting beside me, she went on in a 
pleading sort of way. She was really nerv- 
ous about him, and she thought this last 
argument would be sure to prevail. ‘1 
don’t know bow it is. but I always feel 
safer with you te take care of mejtinan with 
anybody else. Tsuppese m must be be- 
cuuse you’re so courageous Vouursell, you 
wake me feel Oruirages ss me” 

Tiis was inere than Hicksem could bear 
Uinimoved, 

“How I wish I could take care of you al- 
ways!" he exclaimed, ueving hastily to 
her side, and reailvy mea quite knowlug, in 
thesudden irruption of stromg, passionate 
feeling, what he was saying or dving— 
‘*Belle ! Belle I" 

And then, whocan say pexitively how 
such things come about, his arms were 
roind the slight, girlie form, and she was 


| trembling and half sebbing on his breast. 


content | 


She | 
was wet matoradlv theeerwws, but a thunder- | 
The sky | 


had risen, | 


continued | 


road ; | 





CHAPTER IV. 


vert, when the ittle marty, with the 


how very surry 1 shall be to leave you 
ail.” 

“Not more sorry than we shall be to see 
you g?, you bet. Must you leave by the 
11.45?" 

“Oh, well, itdoesn’t matter about that 

I should like to wat and 


| aomape lar train. 
vear what the doctor bas to say about Miss 


Cunningbain.” 
And Belle? The girl lay in ber bed up- 
stairs ber face turned towards the wall, ber 
two harids pressed tightly over her eyes 
and brow, as though she were striving to 
back the pain that was racking ber 

poor head. Her hands were but, her body 


| ached, she felt hot and cold, and bot again 
| by turns; and when there was nobody by, 


the 


but the girl was too nervous and too reat-— 
less to remain seated for mans minutes to- | 


lo! she was crying bitterly in a stealthy 
sort of way. 

Mary Lambert brought her up a litte 
breakfast, the kind of breakfast that she 
thought would be likely to tempt a sick 
person ; but the girl merely sipped some 
of the warin coffee (it was just by way of 
showing ber gratitude); she could not 
touch a morsel of food. 

She begged Mary to go downstairs again, 


| one notto trouble about her any twre. 
“She wanted to be leit quite alone,” she 


Hickson did hex best to calin | 


of the barn, and watebed the storm which | 
was sweeping towards thew: over the wide — 


said. 

“It was a chill that she had taken,a slight 
chill, and what with the fright about the 
thunderstorin of yesterday, she wasalways 
80 cowardly about thunder—and—and—but 


she should be all right again very svvun 


“Why, Belle,” her friend ssid, regarding 
her fixedly, “you're crying.” 
There was no answer ; only Belle put her 





“Belle, Belle, what isit? Is your head 
so bad?’ said Mery, sitting down beside 
the bed and laying ber hand on Beite's, 
caressingly ; ‘can't I do anything for_you? 


Don’t ery, dearest. The doctor will be here 


\ tees Belle 2° cried Algy Lain- | 


exception of Beli-, assembled round 

the breakiast-tabie om the bellowing morn- 
ing. 

‘*Belle isn’t very weil today,” his wife 

replied ; “Sheitsu t getting um T's afraid 

¥esterday. Sve 


| she canygbt a severe cn 1 
f-verish cold on 


secs to hbave a nasty 
her.’ 

*Really, [in very sorry to bear that. I 
observed 
assume a 


| thought Belle never bet e@ rice,’ 
Cyril Clere, duing his best tw 
rr. 


sweating cure,’’ 


| Suitable expression oi 
“She ought to try the 


cold. Its simpie enomg., and very easy of 
appliextion. All that vou require is a 
spirit-laimp With a suffieentiv large wick. 
You just inake the patient sit down un- 
dressed in aciair with the lamp between 
her feet, and then vou take tw or three 
| good thick blankets and wrap them all 
round her from the neck t» the ground, so 
a to enciose the lamp: and then, don't you 
Kknow,the bet air pa-ses freely ail about the 
| patient's body. The great thing in attack- 
ing a cold ts to resier the free action of the 
| skin.”” 

“But Belle seems «= feverish,” said Mary 
Lambert doulttuily: -I sbegidu’t like, 
| in afraid it's ratuer tb» Late todo anything 
, of that kined.’’ 5 

“We'd better send for the doctor,” said 
her husband ; **-Parkins.” te the muaid-ser- 
; Vant whe came in with airesh relay of hot 
| buttered toast, “teil Jolin to drive round to 
Dr. Hunt, amd ask bie, with my coupli- 





by-and-by.”’ 

“I know you think mea sad baby,” the 
gir! said, making an effort to control her- 
self, “and I'm sosorry : it must be deprems- 
ing to you to see me like this, but I’m—” 


suminits of the distant bills, there wasn'ta | bere she broke down utterly, and began to 


sob as 
break. 

Mary was terribly perplexed. That there 
was something weighing upon Belle’s mind 
and distressing her, she felt not the shadow 


though her heart would really 


of a doubt, and she bad a shrewd suspicion, 


moreover, that the something was con- 
nected with Tom Hickson. She wisbed,for 
Belle’s own sike, that the = would oom- 
fide in her, so that she might give ber cou- 
fort and, perbaps, counsel too, 

But when the fit of weeping was over, 
Belle showed no inclination total further. 
She seemed mostly anxious to be left quite 
alone; and 80, after a little while, Mary 
went gently out of the room and swle 
downstairs. 

stickson waited aboot, with bis traps 
ready packed, to hear what the doctor bad 
to say about Belle : and when be had been 
assured that there was nothing seriously 
wrong with the young lady, he begged the 
loan of a time-table and looked out a suit- 
able train, saying that he must be off now 
With a8 much speed as might be. They 
were all genuinely sorry to part with the 
tall stalwart soldierly young fellow ; asd 
Mary Lainbert lingered on the doortep 


' and watched the dog-cart (which bad been 


sent round to convey bim to the station) 
until it was out of sight. 

“What's that you’ve got in your hand?” 
her husband said to her when she case in- 
docrs again and shut the door. 

“It's a letter which Mr. Hickson asked 
ine to deliver to Belle,” she replied; “I 
Sha’u’t take it upto ber just yet, becauxe 
the doctor gave her a sedative and said that 
she wasn't to he disturbed on any ac- 
count.” 

But Belle’s nerves were too anstru ng to 
be soothed by the mild sedative which bad 
been adininistered to her by the ductor’s 
orders. Sie lay upstairs in the darkened 


| room, with her face pressed against the pil- 


_lowsina kind of agony of 


sorrow and 
shame and selfreproach, What was this 
thing that she had done, she who of her 
own free will had engaged hers-If to her 


| cousin—whbo was even now wearing upon 


cried young Duff: “best thing out for a’ 
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her left hand the badge of that engage- 
tent. 

W hat would ber cousin think of her, if 
he knew about her Lreach of faith 7? What 
would Mary Lambert think? Mary, who, 
as she well knew, had such a high opinion 
of ber friend’s proud and honorable spirit. 
What would everybudy think? A flirt—a 
jilt—a light cog uette—a girl who eneouraged 
men to make love to her outela spicit of 
tmischief—those were sume of the terins that 
people, women especially, would be ouly 
too ready W apply tw her. And be—that 
other—would he go away and perhaps think 
bitterly of her beeause she had brought 
trouble to him, and a heartache? Ot, why 
had ‘ase dealt so hardly with itn of 
them ? 

Why—but it was «ad tothink of bis gang 
away so that she should see bins mo mere, 
and perbaps he would never know how 
Sorry she was, and that she reproached her- 
self bitterly with having caused thins pain. 
Poor Belle. Sie heard the dog-eart drive 
round to the front door, and then she lay 
and listened to the ume thal was going on 
in the hall, the vclees talking, the tramp of 
men's feet: and then she beard the final 
{ cart-wheels 


adieu spoken, and the sound 
passing underneath ber bedrans witior, 
then dying away gradualiy ugom tue thigh 
road. He was gone: and there wasa dul 
pain at her heart wine the (Lot flow iy 
tears failed to relieve, 

Mary Lambert came in aboat an bour 


later and gave the viri ber letter, guing out 
of the roow again directly afierwards and 
closing the door behind her. 

Belle broke the seal of the envelope with 
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fingers that strove in vain to be steady. | 
| the punt withoyt an 


There were only a few lines, and they were 
blotted and blurred. They ran tius :— 


“Forgive me—forgive me, Belle. I was 
mad yestterday—madj with leve—iad with 
despair—imad at the sie-ught that you love 
me and that I shall never ve able tw call 
you mine. I hardiy knew what I was say- 
ing or doing. 
long as I live I 
give myself for baving caused you pain— 
you, for whou I would gladly lay down my 
usele-s lite—and, though it breaks my 
heart & have to write such words Ww you, 
forget 1.e- -try te forget that such 4 man as 
Tom Hickson ever ercmed vour path in 
life. Koowing your generous and honor- 
able spirit as I welt do, I tear that you will 
reproach yoursell tor what has hap 
but, Belle, the fault was all mine. knew 
that I lowed sou, I bad loved you since the 
hour of our first meeting. I kuew that you 
were promised U» your cousin, and yet fal. 
lowed usyself te linger near you. fought 
against wy love, and yet I cherished it wo, 
Forgive me, Belle, dear, dear Belle, my 
one and ouly lowe. Forget me—yet not al- 
together. Farewell. 

Yours till death, 
“y. 8.” 


Later on in the day, when the fi:st din- 
ner-bell (warning people that it was time 
to go and dress lor dinner) had just sund- 
ed, young Dufl «26 croming the hail to go 


to his room when the livrary-door opened | 


from within and Cyril Clere appeared, louk- 
ing pale and exeted. 
“Just come in here. 


the arin. 


They went together into the liorary which | 


was dimly lighted by a lamp shaded in 
green. 

“Tsok at hat,” Cyril cried, poimting to a 
blotting-buok whiecu lay 
table. 

Archie looked at the blotti sg-book, and 
then he looked at Cyrit. Was bis trend 
geing mad 7 

“Why, what the deuce—what am I to 
look at the blotting-book fur 2°’ said she, 

“Cant you see?” exclaimed the other 
impatiently ; “bere” —hbe detached one of 
the thin sheets of bieAting-paper, and held 
it close to the light—*now enne and read 
what you see written down there. The 
paper is so thin that the ink bas soaked 
through to the other side, aud #» you can 
wake out the words quite plainly.” 

Aichie oteyed rather unwillingly. 

“Tl say, it doesn't seem quite fair, don’t 
you know. It's like prying into other peo- 
ple’s secrts....- Wheme writing is this, 
and what he deuce dv you want we Ww play 
tLe spy for?” 

“Youll see directly. Just real what 
you can make out, there’s a good fellow, 
I'tn quite justified in asking you to.” 

Thus adjured, Archie read slowly aud 
With many pauses, stoppages aud ejacula- 
tions of astonishment, a fragiuentary fac- 
simile of the letter which Belle was at this 
oe moment Qreming to her levered 
i 
vor Jove!’ «as his exciaination, when 
he bad theroughly mastered the drift of the 
woods. He put the sheet of plotting-paper 
down, and looked at Cyril. **T. H., that 


stands for Tow Hicks, «f course, By | 


Jove! who would have thought that Hick- 
son was such a sly demou—I say, what 
shall you do about this, old fellow 7” 


“Do about it 7’ eciwed his triend, taking | 


up the sheet of paper, fuiding it and trane- 
ferring itto his breast-coat; “‘it’sa guime 
for treedow that I'm going to play, Archie, 
iy boy, and this,” bugging bis pocket, ‘is 
ny only trump card.” 

“Den'tdo anything that is rash," said 
Arcile. 

“Pshaw ! what a cautious chap you are,”’ 
cried Cyril. A deep Sush had overspread 
hishandsome, delieste features, and his 
blue eyes sparkled {russ suppressed excite- 
ment. If 
wring the truth out of him, you bet. I tell 
yuu, man, I feel already as though a tmill- 
stone had been lifted from my neck. I've 


been wondering lately whether I should | 
cut my throat or run off to one of the Colv- | 
i eyes. 


nies—and poor Belle, aie hasn't been look- 
ing atall well the past week—siie hasn't 
been in her usual spiritea, Even you must 
have noticed the change. 
hope I shall be able t» pot all -bat right 
now. 


rich woinan after all . . . . Aud Lizzie 


in Archie, 
But betore the worus were well out of his 


meuth,Cyril had darted trou the room and | 


the next sstnute bis voices could be heard 
talkin Us wrcnetuxty in the bail. 


Who was he talking io, and what was he , 
| *wormsething ser rests at Uright about ber.” 


talking aly rut 7 
Hie was making inquiries, of ove of the 
SErVauts, alxrust traits, 
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THE SATURDAY 


“I wav, Hickson,” said Cyril, oning to 
Creumlucution, as 


| 8000 a8 the door had ei eed behind him, 1 


ve sme, dear one. So | 
i never be able to for- | 


want you lo answer measimple question. | 


Excuse my bursting in upon you in this 
uneceremonious way, but—er—tbhe tact is— 
er—1 want to know, is t true that you aud 
my cousin Belle have yt attached to one 
another ?” 

Hickson's pale face turned a shote paler 
than betore, He tnt Mung away bis cigar 


and novel, and bad sprung to tie feet at 


med : | 





I want to show you | 


sometuing,” be cried, grasping Archie by | 
| his face with cis hands. 


open on the! 








can get bold of Hickson I stall | 


Bat 1 think—I | 


Hickson must be deucedly weil off, | 
froin «bat they say, 80 Belle will be a very | 


“Tsay, old man, don't you go counting | 


your chickens before they're batebed *struck | 
tion, carried ou (in a discreet undertone ) 


| the sobriquet of *prests 
; tartiv;: 


vf, 4UU tucu SU alert 


Cyril's entraner, and now be stood oer 
ing the back of a chair with one hand, whjle 


With the other he tuzged at bis woustache, | 
; nade hundsome settlements on ber at the 


striving, not very effectually,to conceal the 
working of his mouth. 

“Has Belle told you, then? be muttered 
hoarsely. 

“Belle has told me nothing. I haven't 
seen Belle, but I have seen—snuething. 
There, look at that.” Cyril fumbled iv his 
coat pocket, and praiuced the sheet of 
blotting-paper, which he banded w Hick- 
Son. 

The latter took it and looked at it in a be- 
wildered sort of way. 

“What has this got to do with Bel—Mias 
Cunpigham ?" he said. 

It was now Cyril's turn t seem oon- 
fused. 

“Why—er—the fact is, I went int» the Ii- 
brary t write a letter before dinner, aud I 
got hold of the saine—er—that is, 1 opened 
the blotting-book, and was just going to 
begin, don’t you know, when I saw—I 


couldn't help secing—the tnpress of a let. | 
| on her bodice, 


ter written t» Belle in your handwriting, 
and signed with vour inittiaix”’ 

The truth flashed upon Hickson in an in- 
stant. Hesunk intoa chair and covered 


Bat Cyril grasped him by the arin. 
“Are vou sure that Belle loves you, and 


would you marry her tomorrow if she | 
herself. 


were free 7" Le cried eager!¥, even breath- 
leasly. 
Something in histone made Hickson look 


up, and the eyes of the two sen tmet point | 


blank. On Cyril's face there was a look ot 
radiant glad ness, 

Tom Hickson set his teeth firmly on his 
shaking under-lip. He beld bis bresth. A 
new wild hope was beginning \ stir within 


him, and yet, he bardly dered alluw hiuself 


to hope. 
“is it possible that you are williag to set 


her free?” he said, or rather gasped. Ha 
could not utter another word just then. 

Cyril took his baud and grasped it bear- 
tily. 

“Don’t look so white about it, Hickson,” 
said he; “if I didn’: feel quite sure that 
you're one of the right sort, I «houldn’t be 
willing to release Belle trom ber prowine, 
I’m fond of my cousin, though 1 don't love 
her as a inan ought t» love bis wife. She, 
poor girl, never cared for me, as I saw froin 
the beginning. Thank heaven, that,’ poiut- 
ing to the sheet of bi Ating-paper, “has 
saved us from a terrible tsistake that would 
in all probability have wreeked the happi- 
ness of every one of us."” 

“But the wili—the money,” stainmered 
Hickson ; “have you forgAten that by giv- 
ing up Belle you will terfen—” 

“The money, be hanged,” the other cried 
light-heartediy: “you're warm enough, as 
thev say, to make up to Belle tor the loss of 
her share, and as tor me—well, [don't think 
I shall be quite without emsolation either.” 

Hickson saw thet there was somethiog 
tmore to follow; and » be wheeled a big 
easy-chair close ty the fender, and made 
Cyril sit down in it, producing cigars, and 
ringing for some spirits and ste water, al- 
ter which thetwo men remained talking 
together in a very confidential sort of way 
till the hands of the little gilt clock on the 
inanteisbelf pointed to midnight. 


CHAPTER VI. 
IGHTEEN months have passed away 
since then ; aud Belie, now Mra, Hick- 
son, is entertaining a select party of 
irniends in the drawing-room of one of the 
big bouses in Park Crescent. The Lam- 
berts are ainong the guetta, and Archie 
Doff, and Cyril Ciere aud bis wite, the lai- 


ter a pretty little sousan with sunny curl- | 


ing hair and large, languishing light-biue 


Dinner is announced, and they all file 
downstairs two by two, inte the spacious, 


weil-lighted dining-renn. Mary Laube:t's | 
partner 1s a portly, middle-aged gentioman, | 
who thinks a great deal more of 4 fine din- | 
ner than he dues of the prettiest woman ID | 


Christendom; aud #, wuile te devotes 


himself to red mullet stewed in port, and | 


other delicacies in season, sie has pienty 
of leisure Ww be assased by the conversa: 


on her left-hand side. 

“Monstrous pretty woman, Mra. Ilick- 
son—don't you tink 7 wave the owner 
of « long fair moustache Us the lady who has 
fallen to his lot in the general tanspede; 

“Sie's pretty—in « way. tiougn [ can't 
gay Ladiuire that dairy-rsard style tiveelif. 
I like w>...ething a iittie tsrre ayrrituelle,”’ 
tue lady wine sa bow @nins mearued ter 
es raliier 


( jere, 1s 
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EVENING POST. 


! 
posed to Belie Cunningham and was se 
cepted, and Mr. Clere got engaged to his | 
present wile. It was just like a stury that 
you read in a book, aud the oddest part of it | 
all was, that the money wasn't torfeited alter 
all. There was souse flaw in the will, I | 
believe—I1 know there was an awful 
lot of talk about the law of mortmain 


to leave money to corporations and things 
of that kind without the Queen's leave. 
I don't quite knew how it m, but I 
know the ueney wll came to Mr, Ciere, 
and he wut ted w divide with hw ovusin, 
but she wouldn't bear of that, and #° he 


marriage. . . . . And there was some- 
thing about a Mr. Mapieson t». There 
wasa Mr. Mapleson whe was very sweet on 
young Mrs. Clere—That was before she | 
was tnarried—and he wanted to marry her 
and all that, and they do say that be hac «| 
hand in drawing up the will, He wanted 
to prevent Cyril Clere trom marrying 
Lizzie—Lizzie—l forgot what ber name 
was,’"’ 

The owner of the fair moustache looks a 
a little bured, 

“Well, Hickson and bis wife seem a very 
devoted couple,’ he says,and then he drains 
his glass. 

“Ah, but how long do you suppone | 
that will last?’ says the lady. 

Mary Lainbert glanced scrum the tabie at 
Belle. The yirl was dremed in flowing 


which imakes it illegal —or = ie 
| 

| 

| 


_ black tulle and lace, with snowy camellias 


and delicate, quivering maiden-nair ferius 
A diamond necklace, with 
a locket studded all over with diamouds, 
glittered on her round white neek. Her 
cheeks were delicately flushed; her eyes 
were not less brigtt,but they looked softer, 
deeper, nore lustrous, inere earnest and 
thoughtful than of yore, 

It was the old story, Mary thought to 
The sun's kiss bad enanged tie 
rosebud into a rose; the carelews, merry, 
light-hearted girl was transformed int» the 
thoughtful, loving woman. Dinner over, 
Mary tound oce wien t have a little private | 
talk with ber young hostess. 

“What a splendid necklace you have on, 
my dear,” she exclaimed, in the course of 
conversation. The two ladies were sitting 
side by side on a sofa near the tire-place, 
“IT suppose Tom gave that ts you ?—iener- 
ous Tou! I wish Algy would make me 
such @ present. What have you yA inside 
the lucwet? Toin'’s portrant, or a lock of 
Tom's hair?” 

Belle siniled. She glaneed round the 
room, then seeing that te .,uests were all 
occupied with one another, she tnAioned to 
Mary to come a little closer, then touched 
the spring of the locket, and lo! tie jewel- | 
led lid flew back, disclosing —what? Mome- 
thing pink that was wrapped and tolded 
tightly together. 

Mary looked and looked, and rubbtved ber 
eyes. 

“What on earth is it, wy dear? 
see,’ she whispered. 

Belle closed the locket with a snap, and 
lot it fall again on ber white neck. 

“Only a sheet of tWhoitting- paper,” she 
#hbispered back. 

(fHE END.) 
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ENDING IN SHOKE. 


leant. 


of the tobaceo plant grown, but also au- 

perior baste, or woody fibre for bund- 
ling, and cedarwood for boxes, which so 
materially contributes to improve the 
cigars. 

Havana tobareo can be harvested but 
onee a year. Cuba Usbaceo grows at some 
distance frou Havana, Yara tobacea @ aiso 
cultivated in those places, The best titace, 
is known a8 tobaceo de la vuelta de abajo. 
In September, when the dry season begins, 
the waters recede to the channel, leaving a 
deposit of rich alluvium. Towards the end 
of September the plant-beds are sown on 
the bigher ground. During October the 
land inthe more low-lying fieids tm pre- | 
pared, amdthe vouny plants are remuved 
Luence at the end Oo: thee spontis. 

The crop depends upon tie weather, par- 
ticularly on the regular reeurrence of rains. 
Only one very good crop ean be evunted on 
ina period of five years. The plant requires 
great care, as three kinds of worus attack 
it, Which tmust be remus ved during the 
night by the aid of lanterns. The yields 
frou the Various sections differ tmsore or lems 
from each other, and aré theretore ket 
separate, each iot receiving Me feculiar 
mark and number on the bales. 

In the early part of January the triacs 
is ripe forcutting. When the crop is good 
all tie leaves are cut off tie stalk at once, 
aud the tebaceo is «lied temprane, of early 
ripe. But when the crop tis poor tue unripe 
Jeaves are Jeft on to wrow out tore; these 
leaves are called tardiv, of late ripe. The 
early ripe lobaces i4 in All respenrts the best, 
and is recynized by the beautiful e-vlurand 
ineliow appearance of tie leaves, As soon 
a8 the Gobaces tas been cut M ts bung on 
poles todry. Alter the leaves have under- 
gone adrying loratime luey are inoimteoued 
rain OF rine other tneans, and tren 
\ send 


| N Cuba are not only the finest specimens | 
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be lost by evaporation. When the filters are 
poor in quality, flavor is artificially linparted 
to the leaves by mixing one or two b Aties 
of Catalan wine with the water before the 
leaves are inimersed, 

The tan Who strips the wrapper is at the 
Sane time an assorter, and site near «a barrel 
ripping aud simultaneously sorting the 
leaves into different classes sceording to 
their quality. No lenves are weighed out 
except those used for wra ra, of whiel 
the cigarinaker receives only one-fourth or 
one half ofa pound atatioe. The wrapper 
is selected from tne leaf with great care.and 
is cut just the proper size. The few aeraja 
that reinain are packed away in barrels asii 
employed as fillers, They are generally of 
good quality, and principally used for luv 
periales and Reyalias. 

The cigarmaker when at work has before 
himaturned wooden tmiel which serves + 
a pattern for the form and size of the cigar 
He als: has « fat piece 


econ be drawn, and be must be guided try 


| these standards, In imaking a cigar te 


ciyarmmker takes two or three picces of Jenf 
and places them Gut m the let mad; he 
then takes as tuans sialler pieces as way 
be required, rolls them all together in the 


| band, and finally applies the wrapper. His 


chief aim is to cover the veins, or place 
then: all on one wide. The heads of the 
cigars are not fastened with yum, tut 
situply with wheat bread, whict: the work. 
man carries with him. ‘The toomt mkiltal 
hands use nothing at all to lasten the enim, 
but secure them by many twisting that 
wind imto each other. This requires ture 
time, however, and is chiefly practised with 
fine ciyars. 

When the workman has made fifty cigars 
he binds them together with @ piece of taste 
or woody fibre, taking care t+ place the 
finest cigars on tiie outside, with the weius 
inside. ‘To yive them an even and reused 
appearance he presses them « few tines 
with a tlat board or broad knife. The bun 
dies are placed in cup oards for drying and 
remain there until they are sorted sand 


boxed, 
- —_ Ce. - 


THe Symvraturric Youno Mans. -it 
wasinthe old days of stage-cosches, aud 
one of those huge, lumbering vehicis was 
pioughing ite way ina driving rain-mtorim, 
filled inside and culside with pumnengers, 
Among the number at the more ltorlunate 
insiders was 4 resvectable bald-headed old 
Ken Ueman, Who seemed tobe very solicit 
ous about «4 lady riding on the roel Every 
few minutes he popped out his head, regard. 
less ot ihe rain, and shouted to some cote 
above— 

“Well, bow is she now 7" 

And the answer cune, “All right.” 

“Isshageuing wet?" inquired the old 
nan. 

“No, not much,” was the reply. 

“Well, can't you put something rouna 
her? “Twill never do W& bave her yet wet, 
you know,” 

“We've got everything round her we ean 
get.”’ 

Haven't you got an old coa.or a rag 7°’ 

“No, not a rag imore.”’ 

A sympathetic young man, hearing ai! 


| this, and feeling alarined tor the pur lady 
| out in the storm, inquired of the otd gen- 


tleinan why they didn’t let her ride inside, 
aud not out on the roof, 

*Hiess you,there ain't room !"' exciaimed 
the old iman. 

“Not roour! Why, Pll give her up my 
place. [t's too bad 1" 

“Not atall, sir, notat all. We ecoulda't 
get her inte the coach anyhow, 

Atumwebat ber prodigious dimensiona, 
the kind young wan said, “Well, sic, if asy 
ovat would be of any service, she inay bave 
it,” ana, suiting the action Wo the word, he 
took off that yariment and banded it ts tie 
old gentleman, 

“Tt is aliwomt a pity, sir, to get your over- 
coat wet, but e 

“Not at all, sir—by no ineans; pass it up 
to her.’ 

The coat was according passed up. 

“How’ll that do for her?” asked the old 
gentlemen, 

“Tip-top ! Just the ticket! All right 
now,’ 

Thus relieved, no further anxiety was 
manifested about the outside passengers 
till the coach arrived atthe inn, wen wisat 
was the svioipathetic and yallant young 
nan ssurprine and indignation t» fad tuat 
his nice coat had been wrapt round —nAta 
fair lady of unusual proportions, but—a 
double-bass viol! 

——> - 

For THe WoMEN.—Ledvard,the dising- 
uished traveler, says :—"'l have siways re- 
marked that worren,in all @oanirles, are 
civil and obliging, tender and tamate 
that they are ever inclined ts be gay and 
cheerful, timorous and modest; and tuat 
tuey do not hesitate, like neu, lo perforin a 
generous action, 

“Not haugity, not arrogant, not saperci 
jous, they are full of courtesy and tad of 
society ; more liable, In general, Gs ere thon 
tian, but in general, alms, tore Vvirtucus 
and performing more yoo | actions than te 

“To a woman, whether civilized or eavage, 
I never addressed tnyeelf in the stiuetimys 
of polileness and friendsts p sit 
envinny a polite andi friendly a 
vert arr 
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LIFES FLOWERS. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH. 





Bome Bowers no! clad tn richest hue 

Nor breathing tragraece on the air, 
Their heads aprear as if they'd woo 

More than the eweet, one’s eye andcare, 


They scem te crate tour eager gaze 
All jealous of Ghetr neighbor's charms, 
Awd envious of a rival's praise, 
As toudled babe in parent arms. 


But when their bloom and season's o'er, 
And they must feel chill einter’s blight, 

Thess re fain tocourt sour smiles no more, 
Mut sink in dust from mortal sight. 


Thus gi idy Youth of teaat¢ vain 
Vill eowet oft ber Geightor’s grace, 
Atel bowndin plea ares galling chain, 
Bay eeloome Battery «lying lace. 


Put when it tie'de te wrinkled age, 

And when her charms droon and decay, 
Bhe bide farewell to Polt\y'+ stage, 

From Pachion's glare—she shrinks away. 


DOUBLE CUNNING. 


BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN, 








CHAPTER XXXVI.—[ContTINUED. } 
A QUIET CHAT. 


T iaat there was the sound of mgm 


doors, the steps on the bare floor, and, 

preceded by his turee gaolers, the girl 
bore in atray, gazing In « scared way at 
Range, their eyes meeting for the moment 
belore the tray a upon the table 
and the girl ushered out. 

“How does he seem, doctor ?7"' said Shel- 
drake, with a suile; and the fiction was 
kept up by Mewburn feeling the prisoner's 
pulse through the sleeve of Lhe strait-waist- 
cost, and knitting his brows, 

** Decided: y calmer,’ he said, alter a pause. 
“Yeu, certainly; I don't think a little re- 
freshinent will hurt hun. John Range!” 

Pannell came heavily to the bedside, in 
obedience to a nod frou Sheldrake un fast- 
ened the sleeves of the strait-waisteoat, and 
Range sprang up, 8° theroughly animal at 
heart now that he theught of nothing else 
but food, 

The next moment, though,a borrible idea 
Heshed throug: his Urain. 

“What ateartul lever starvation would 
be, if they were to use that as a means of 
bending bin tothe will!” 

He drove the thought away, for here was 
food now, and be wanted it badly. 


eS ee 








| 





| 
| 


The tray was piaced belore bim, and the | 


covers removed by Sheidrake, who said, 
inockingly— , 
“There, my dear brother, the doctor re- 
oomimends a generons diet for you, and you 
shall be well fed until you can say with 


justice that you are ouly half as rich as you | straight befure bim, perfectly unmoved, but 


say that you are now.” 

Range could not beip a slight start, for he 
grasped the scoundrei’s meaning, but he 
was eo faint from the excitement of his po- 
wition that he gladiy drank offthe glass of 
claret poured out for lim; and then,taking 
advantage of the second slit being made in 
the sleoves, be went on eating beartily of a 
tender, well-roasted chicken, with vege- 
tables, 

“Capital, doctor, capital !'’ cried Sheld- 
rake, cone: Freon “Who do you say, brother 
Jobn ? Is not Doetor Parkins very wonder- 
ful ?"" 

“Don't chaff the poor begyar !"’ said Pan- 
nell,grufly. “Let bias eat bis meal in 
peace,”’ 

“Let him go on,’ said Range, coolly. “If 
it pleases bin, let bins enjoy bimself. It 
does not worry ime.” 

‘Better and better,”’ said Sheldrake,sinil- 
ing. “You will not object to iny smoking, 
Arthur ?"’ 

Range took no notice, and! Sheldrake lita 
cigar, and sat uponthe edge of the bed, 
ainoking, Pannell following bie example 
on the windu'y-sill, aud Mewburn voccupy- 
me a chair. 

t was not a pleasant position for the nan 
partaking of the ineal ; but Range telt more 
stubborn and determined witb every 
mouthful he swallowed, and he went un 
eating with a kind of defiant look in bis 
eyes, whenever be lifted thea: from bie 
plate, until be had done. 

This was not until Sheldrake bad apolo- 
getically removed lis plate to enable him 
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t» partake of tart, and then again for his | 


cheese, while, frous tine Ww time, Mewburn 
rée-filled the glass. 

“There, that’s better,’ said Sheldrake, at 
last. “Sorry we cannot bave the servant in 
to wait upon you, iny dear boy. Take the 
tray off, Join, eid fellow {"’ 

anpnell caime slowly from the wiudow 
seat and lifted the tray from the bed to the 
tabie in an elephantine way. 

“Sball 1 fasten hin down again now?” 

“No, no, pot yet! You are too bard and 
rigid with the poor fellow, Join; you are 
indeed,” said Sheldrake. “Let hin sit up 
and resta bit. It isa long time tu be lying 
upon bis back." 

Pannell sisiled grimly aud walked back 
tothe window. 


“Stop me, doctor, if I go too far,"’ con- 
tinued Sheldrake I dow tw ant to over- 
ride your rules Now then, Arthur, my 
iar hmv as sorins © wuuch bewer what 


you say ia igar ? 


‘iIge ine ' aald Ra me, coolly, after 
auoment's p.use, during which he had 
hesitated ane then tid blnmelf that it would 


ler Oh? UNO Lo BULK. 

Sheldrake took a cigar froin his case and 
handed it to Range, who held it vetween 
bis ingers for a few tnoments, 


| 


| have taken this house on lease, 
| healthy and retired, and we can all be so 
happy : such 4 united family. We shail be 


- as of a thick silk dress, 


! 


“Ts this one of your own growing—froim 
your own plantation?” be said, very bit- 


terly. 

ho, no! no, no, my dear boy! said 
Sheldrake, laughing. “That's right enough. 
There, choose for yourself ; or, Jack, give 
him one of yours.’ 

Pannell did not leave his place, but 
growled o3t— 

“That weed's all right, Range ?”’ 

“I'll take your word,” said the latter. 
“You don't want to move me again to- 
night ?”’ 

“No, no, certainly not,” said Sheldrake. 
“There, takea light, man '" 

He struck a vesuvian, and beld it while 
his prisoner began to smoke. 

“T thought,”” continued Sheldrake, ‘it 
would be so nice just w& have a quiet smoke 
this evening, and a bit of ebat about affairs, 
then we need not bother you again. You 
can digest the matter, inake your plans,and 
everything would be settied.”” 

Range gazed at bim fixedly ashe sat up 
smoking. 

“It is all out of kindness to youn,” said 
Sheldrake, coolly removing the ash from 
the end of this aan. “You are sufferin 
horribly from plethora—I am right, aim 
not, doctor ?”’ 

“Yes, quite right, plethora.”’ 

“So you will have to be bled to the tune 
of two bundred and fifty thousand dollars, 
ny dear brother. How you manage it—by 
what means you will bave that sui placed 
to our credit—I do not presume to advise 

ou. I merely sav, make your plans and | 

ay them before us. Ain I speaking plain- 
ly enough to you 7” 

“Quite.” 

“You thoroughly understand me ?” 

“Quite.”’ 

“Then I don’t think we need say any | 
more on the subject this evening.” 

“Yos, we n ,” said Range, “one wore. 
Suppose I refuse to submit this piece of 
swindling extortion ?"’ 

“Oh, but you will not retus-.” 

“T say, if I do?"’ 

“Ol, then, my dear vrotner, your health 
must continue to suffer from this terrible 
state of plethora, and Doctor Parkins will 
gO on attending you antil you get better.” 

“Exactly,"’ sand Mewburn, suniling un- 
preasantly, exactly.’ 

“That scoundrel looks as it he could 
drug or poison me with all tue pleasure iu 
life,”’ thought Range, *tonly I am safe, tor it 
would not answer their purpose.” 

“Don't worry yoursell about it, my dear 
Arthur,” continued Sheldrake. ‘Thre is 
no oc. asion tor hurry or agitation. You are 
quite sate here—in excellent hands. We 

Itis very 





ene respected tor our devotion,Jack and 
,toour invalid brother; and if you are 
nice and calin I daresay we shall let you 
get up t-mnorrow and sit by the window. 
Some day we may take you tor a drive.” 
Range went on smoking and gazing 


realizing more and more how Uugbtly he 
was closed in. 

“It is only a matter of time, though,” be | 
thought. “It Lam ealm, then, I shall be | 
allowed to get up, perhaps be taken out for | 
adrive. Let them take me, and if I do not | 
get away or find belp, it will be a strange 
tuing.”’ 

“There now, I think we may leave him 
to his thougats and bis digestion,’ said 
Sheldrake, who was watching him very 
euriously, asif trying to rewi bis thoughts. 
“Ring, Tne. old tellow, and let's Lave this | 
tray taken down.” 

Pannell rose and crossed to the bell, and 
returned to his seat, alter helping to secure | 
Range, who made no resistance this time, | 
but lay back quietly, telling bhimeelf that | 
perha;*s his Lest plan was to be patient and 
wait his opportunity. 

The tastening down was just finished 
when steps were beard in the passage, and 
Sheldrake opened the door to admit a rust- 





“You here ?” said Sheldrake, quietly. 

There was no answer, and, as Mewburn 
started up, Sa:al Pannell swept into the 
rooul. 

“What have you come for?’ said Pan- 
pell, gruffiy. 

His wife gave bi: a defiant look witb her 
large dark eyes, and walked straight to 
the bedside, to stand gazing down at | 
Range. 

Sbe was handsome! v dressed in black,and 
her bodice was one mass of jet esmbroidery, 
which glittered and fixshed in the evening 
light as she stood facing the window, while 
as Range watched the malignant look in her 
handsome, bold countenance a feel ng of 
iningled bitterness, shaine, and tmortifica- 
tion robbed him of all desire t speak. 

“How is your patient, ductor?" she said, 
in slow, deep tone. ; 

“Better; oh, usuch better ?’’ exclai:ned 
Mewburn. 

“Why bave soucome up?” said Shelu- | 
rake, in au an angry whisper. 

“You cap all ge now,’ she e@aid for an- | 
swer; and she made a hasty gesture tw- | 
wards the door, 

“Oh, yes ! but——" began Sheldrake. 

“Leave the rvom, all of rou!’ she ex- 
claimed, angrily. 

“Yes, but——”" 

“T wish to be alone.”’ she cried, with an 
impatient stamp of her foot. 





Panneil caine towards her frowning as 
Sheldrake and Mewburn both exchanged 
glances with hit but she pointed wards 
the door-~esad itering a w grow ‘ 
turned t) go. 

“Here, cnune away ¢ sid to his com- 
panions. “Sie won't be loug."” 


The feeling that came over Range now 
was one of bel pless rage a® be saw the three 


, meu leave the room, sud then,wondering!y | 


EVENING POST, 
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his eves followed the woman, who reinained 
passive, with knit brow,and glittering eyes 
gazing at bim where be lay. 

Then, turning sharply, she walked to the 
wailand took dows the smali oval hand- 
glass froin where it hung upon a very large 


nail. 
“Now !"’ she said, shortly, and just then 


the catch of the door shot back with a sua.t 
jar. 





CHAPTER XXXVII. 
PANNELL AS A GABDENER. 


ANGE’S wasa false alarin, for when 
R the door opened in that sudden way it 


was only Sheldrake and Pannell, who 


threw it back so as to be clear in case of 


attack. ; 
They ushered in the girl, who, with 
sleeves rolled above the elbow, fetched the 
break fast-tray. 
“She's trustworthy,” thought Range, as, 
evidently intending their communication 
to be asecret, the girl went out without 


] 
giving bim a look. 


“Now then,” said Sheldrake, smilingly ; 
“when you are disposed to settie up only 
give mea hint, ny dear boy. Till then we 
are very happy and comlortable. So are 
you. When you grow tired of being shut 
up, you can say so, and then we'll set to 
work and finish off the business,” 

He spoke like this several times, and, af- 
ter a little defiance, Range used to turn from 
the scoundrel in disgust. 

In this manner a week ; then an- 
otber. He had seen no more of Sarah Pan- 





nell, though he had heard ber voice several | 
times in the garden talking to Jack, who | 
was busy there from morning to nightturn- | 
ing the wilderness into a charmingly pret- | 
ty, orderly old place, gardening evidently | 


being a favorite occupation with him, 


“My three bull-dogs,” said Range, ashe | 


watched the progress of affairs—the d 
following Jack Pannell down to his work, 
and settling themselves in comfortable po- 
sitions where they could see the amateur 
gardener, and occasionally turn an eye up 
at Range, who was at his window. 

Sometimes Jack Pannell would stop to 
wipe bis brow, and then be, too, would turn 
up his face towards Range and give him a 
friendly nod. 

“I ought to hate the scoundrel,”’ Range 
said to himself; “but I don’t. He’s rather 
a likeable sort of a blackguard, full of 
fidelity to his companions. Pity he has 
such a wife.” 

Consequently. asa retief from the horri- 
ble ennui produced by his coufinement, 
Range used t watch and take a good deal 
of interest in the progress of the garden, 
planning mentally what ought to be done, 
and, to his great satistaction, seeing Paunell 
attack this very part and daily improve the 

lace. 
So far the prisoner bad made no attempt 
to cultivate the acquaintance of the dogs— 
opportunity bad not served ; but he fed the 
sparrows regularly, quite a little flock com- 
ing tothe sill for crumbs and, what they 
liked better, tiny litthe cut-up scraps of 
meat, while the one he had dubbed the 
Captain loved nothing better than to set to 
work pecking the morsels left upon a bone. 

Range bad quite a little party of friends 
among the sparrows. There was Uncie 
Wash. —for ba named them all—Sir Harry, 
Sir Robert Burton, the Captain, and Judith. 





At first he used to mix them up a little, it | 
being bard to tell Sir Harrv from Sir Rob. | 


ert: but he was never wrong over Uncle 
Wasn., the Captain or Judith, and the taine- 


ness of these little creatures increased day | 


by day. 


Perhaps their instinct taught them that . 


there was nothing to fear from a prisoner in 
a larger sort of cage, so that they came 
boldly up to bis bars, chirped and played 


about the sili, and roosted at night in the | } 
| pecting to see Some yhaustiv memento of the 
keen-scented creature’s success. 


ivv. 
One morning the three conspirators, as 
Range dubbed them, entered the rootn as 


| usual, for they paid him a vis:t once a day 


at least, and looked caretul!v about to see 
that no atteinpt bad been made to escape. 


“Well, Arthur, ny dear boy, tired out?” | 


Range did not answer, but remained 
seated by the window. 

“Going to settle up to-day ?” 

Still no answer. 

“Ah! well! I suppose you'll care -n 


soon,’’said Sheldrake. **Locks nice and fine 


out of doors.”’ 
“Pannell,”’ said Range, whose temper was 
sbort that morning, “kick that seoundrel 


| out.” 


“No, don’t, John,” shouted Sheldrake, 
good-umorediy. “Say, Arthur, I’ve been 
thinking bow curious this tnust seein to 
vou. Land of liberty, you know, and you 
shut up—held to ransom !" 

Range turned away his head. 

“Must seem like one of the games they 
carry on in Italy and Greece, eh ? > 
the fun is that if you could write and tell 
vour friends you had been captured in 
Yorkshire by brigands—by Fra Diavolo 
and Co. in modern costume—they wouldn't 
believe you. What would they say about 
him, Dr. Parkins?" 

“They'd say he was mad.” 


“Yes, of course. Ha! ha! ha! Look 


| here, dear boy, the tmaid’s coming to give 
you a good scrub out to-day, and we're not 


going to stop and have our shoes filled : be- 


sides, vou're going to have a visitor.” 
Range's heart leaped. Who would the 
Visitor be—soime one to whom he could ap- 
peai for freedom ? 
“Come along said Sbeldrake Look 


sharp, Jack ! 

Panne toon tine ° alc net 
where it had been iside,and ad- 
vanced towards the prisoner. who started 
from his seat and drew buck. 

“lin net going to have on that disgrace- 
ful thing agsin !"’ be exclaimed. 


f mm 
rom 


ATi 5! 


Best of | 


r good,” said 


“My dear boy, it is for 
doctor thinks 


Sheldrake, with a sneer. 
it's for the best.” 

Range retreated, with his eye 
to flash, and a menacing, fierce 
ing into Lis face. 

“Now, then, xrowled Pannell, “don't be 
ugly ; come and have it on.” 

Range’s teeth set and clenched as he re- 
cailed being bound down to that bed, and 
as bis determination to agen f 
wait for an opportunity to escape, deter- 
mined that he would suffer that indignity 
mo more,” 

“Keep back,” he said, fiercely ; “you 
shal! not treat ine like that again !” 

“Close in! said Pannell, sharply; an:i 
he advanced without besitation. 


ning 
con. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
MAKING AN ENEMY. 


T seems to be a truce between us for the 
| present,”’ thought Carleigh, as he and 
Alice met day by day, and, save that 
there was a display of coldness between 
them, it would have taken a close observer 
to note that anything was wrong. 

Fer Lady Fanshaw was polite to him in 
the presence of her busband, but ahe took 
care not to be left with him alone, keeping 
Judith by her side asa safeguard for both ; 
and the latter was in no wise unwilling to 
spend all the time spared from her uncle 
with her cous'n, whose dislike for Carleigh 
seeined to increase day by day. 

It was a kind of reparation, Alice Fan- 
shaw told hersell, and, alter devoting herself 
tenderly to Judith some evening, she would 
pray that she might never realise the blow 
that had fallen upon ber, but look upon 
Range’s absence as the result or a slight. 

Meanwhile Carleigh could not keep away 
from the Wilderness, and it became a mat- 
ter of course for his stepe to take that direc- 
tion, 80 that be could watch the progress of 
every neon and strand, the unrolling of 
every fern. 


He had bad no opportunity of ng the 
thin saw. In fact be hardly da leave the 
Sarge for fear something should nm ion 

is absence, 80 he waited and wat s 


One atternoon the desire came upon him 
to see if the spade bandle were sufficiently 
covered up, and after combating it fora time 
he walked down, looking furtively here 
and there to see if he would be alone, when, 
all at once, he stopped short, with a terrible 
suffocating feeling at bis chest. 

He began ww tremble; the sweat stood in 
great drops upon his forehead; and fora 
few moments he could not move, but stood 
staring wildly, and listening as a panting, 
scuffling noise was kept up, earth, atunes, 
and twigs being torn out and thrown tw 
sone distance, to fall pattering amongst the 
leaves and ferns. 

He knew what it was,but it was some few 
minutes belore be could master bitmwnelt 
sufficiently to pick up three or tour pieces 
of stone and go forward towards where, just 
al the foot of the mass that had come down 
from above,and at the side farthest from the 
water, Bess was scuffling and scratching and 
oe away, growing more and more 
excited as she drew out the earth and stones 
with her fore-paws and threw them back 
with her hind. 

“Beast! wretch!” cried Carleigh, burling 

a piece of stone at the dog with such 
= that hestruck ber a violent blow on the 
side. 
_ Bess bounded back and faced him, snari- 
ing at bitmm furiously, and be hurled another 
which made her begin to retreat, while a 
third stone sent her away growling. 

Carizigh stood looking after the dog with 
the ugly twiteb coming in and again to 
distort his countenance. “Then, alter glanc- 
ing round to see that he was not observed, 
he glared, trembling the while, in at the 
hole that the doy tad seratched, half ex- 


He shuddered, though, and an 
hurriedly pusin back the earth a4. 
with bis feet, piling in rough pieces,and then 
drawing the ferns over tbe new-lookin 
place, tv conceal the scar that the dog had 
inade, as wel! as he could. 

Then, witb the full intention of coming 
back armed with a trowel, he went back to 
the house, and looked from side to side for 
likely ferns to dig up and plant to cover the 
mischief. 

And suppose the dog began again ? 

Carleigh’s forehead was wet as in imagin- 
ation he saw Burton encouraging the 
on in its task, and discovering those ghastly 
reipains. 

Then he began thinking about flask, 
-_ - return to bis em 7 
_ He had never made any inquiries abou 
it—he had not dared; but Phe the first be 
had suspected tne keeper, whose manner 
towards him bad been very strange. 

“If he saw ine,” thought Carleigh. “He 
may have seen me that night or that 
inorning, watching as he does all night.” 

He dropped into aseat in agony so intense 
that he felt that he could do anything 
sooner than suffer like this, and at last, 
unable to bear the sensation more, he 
watched his opportunity, and, for the aake 
of doing something to oceupy his mind and 
inake his position more sate, he took a 
trowel from a garden basket used by Judith, 
thrust it iu his pocket. and walked slowly 
back towards the Wilderness, smoking 3 
cigar. 

He stopped twice, and dug upa couple 
fshield ferns, the bracken being too deeply 
rooted and he did this boidly, telling 
himself that no one would notice bim if he 
were seen; and, this ione, he was going 
coolly down to the Spot where the dog bad 
been busy, when he beard a graft voice 
that he knew well enough exciaim— 

*Down, Bess ! to heei ! 

He needed no telling what was going on. 





















THE SATUR 





The dog had gone back to 
out the earth and stones he piled up, 


and Bufton was there looking on, making | 


sure of the truth of something he already 


knew by halves. 
Carleigh wanted no telling, but he felt 


that he must watch—that he must see what | 


was going on, even to be present when the 
discovery was made. 
He left the path 


then, and crept 


cautiously along among the trees, through | 
ivy, stepping | 


tches of bracken and 
lightly, till he was se near that he feit that 


from his post of vantage bigh up he would | 


be able to see what went on down below, 
Hie was quite right. From wherehe was 

he could see right down into the gully with 

its brawling streains, and there was Bess 


creeping torward once again te the hole, | 


but only to be ordered back again by 
Burton, who offered to Carleigh’s gaze 
something fresh, and set him trembling and 
thinking of his own future, and what dis- 
covery really meant. 

For there was the keeper, with his coat 
off and a crowbar in his band, softly re- 
moving the stones that covered the handle 


of the spade, resting upon the crowbar 
with one band till he i removed the 
pieces. 


Then, using the stoutiron likea lever, 
and striking with ita few heavy blows, he 
rapidly opened and loosened a way, which 
enabled hitn at last to raise the stone a 
little with the great iron bearing down one 
hand, winle he worked the spade-handle 
about with the other. 

Sam Burton wasa bandy man at such a 
job as this, armed, too, with such a tool, 
and at theend of a couple of minutes be had 
dragged out the spade and thrown it down 
beside the crowbar, but only to pick up the 
spade again, level the ground, and fill up 
the hole betore shouldering both, and, 
climbing upthe far side of the gully, dis- 
appearing in anongst the trees, 

“He knows all,”* thought Carleigh, as he 


watcbed the spot where Burton had 
disappeared. 

Then he turned his eyes to the slip of 
rock, and ground his teeth as be saw Bess 


there sniffing at the bottom, 

Just then aloud whistle sounded from 
among the trees, and the dog pricked up 
her ears, bounded up the bank, and dis- 
appeared on the other side. 

“He knows all,” said Carleigh, again, as 
he stood watching the place, net daring to 
go down and see what traces keeper and 
dog had leit. 

He did not move for a good half-hour. 
Then he threw down the two roots of fern, 
whose leaves be had been unwittingly 
pinching and crumpling up in his sinewy 
hands, 

He was about to go up to the house, but 
he examined his bands, which were stained 
by the soil. 

“I’m no coward after all!’ he muttered. 
“T can force my will!” and he sturdily 
torced hitnself to go down to the edge of the 
streanilet, close to which the keeper had 
laid bare the spade; and as be bent down 
low and washed his hands in the limpid 
water, his eves were busy looking at tie 
newly-moved earth and stones,and wonder- 
ing whether the keeper would take any 
further steps, or be content with finding the 
spade. 

“Curse that bird!’’ cried Carleigh,angrily. 
“Tt’s watching me again.” 


For there was the robin, large-eyed and | 


thougktful-looking, watching his every act, 


WV 


or %,” 

“Oh, dear no! Mr. 
bright-eyed little maid. 
such things.”’ 

“That's because thou'’rt so fresh and 
young, ny lass. But I’d take it kind of 
thee if thou'dst say, let’s be man and wife.” 

“Oh no! I couldn't, Mr. Burton!’ 

“Say Sam, Milly, dear.” 

“Well, there, Sam, then,”’ said the girl. 
“There, it’sof no use vou talking tw tne 
about being married; I'm ever so much too 
young yet.” , 

‘‘Suppose——”’ 

“Well, suppose what?”’ said Milly, for the 
keeper stopped. 

“Suppose anything was to bappen to me, 
ny lass,*’ 

“Oh, Sain!”’ 

“Nay, iny lass, I don't know that owt is 
going to happen, but, you see, a maa like 
me has a deal to do among guns when 
people's shooting, and accidents dues hap- 
pen.”’ 

“You're saying this, Sain, to frighten me, 
and make me——; there, 1 won't say what 
I was going to say.” 

“Well, my lass, I'll be honest wi’ you; 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 
SAM BURTON IS UNEASY. 
ELL, Milly; my lass,” said Sam 
Burton, **you and I don’t seem to be 
on the gainest way to make a match 


Burton,” said the 
“I never think of 


_let’s teteh Dick and Prince. 








perhaps I was, but you see keeper's is a 
strange and risky sort o’ life, what wi’ | 
xentlemen shooting wild, and portchers, 
and such-.ike.”’ 
a “Then you shouldn't touch the poachers, 
saith. 

‘Nay, my lass, don’t thee say that! It's 


tiv duty to the best master that ever lived, 
i 


and whose bread I eat. Sav. Millw. vou 
wouldn't like it if 1 weer a bit burt, 
11d'st ta?’’ 
I do wish you wouldn’t talk ese 
t broad way, Sam Burton. whe you Cal 
am Ww as | ' 
‘i ba) - 
——there, , ils y lit 
le, Phere, iv pretty bairn, never 
Hind the blackberries now, but listen to | 
“On! There, vou made me prick my 
iter the: ith the nasty thern; and see, it 


Uitte» 


n tearing “Poor, pretty little band!” said Sam Bor- 


ton, laying his gun down, with the barre! 


resting upon the dog's back, as she conched 


at his feet, open-irouthed and panting, 
watching Che pairat the edge of a copse with 
her great liquid eyes. . 

Sam took the reluctantiv-vielded hand, 


and kissed the bleeding tinger, bus only tor 


it to be sniutched away, the girl's cheeks 
turning scarlet. 
“Don't!” she cried. 


with Miss Judith to meet the shootin 


| party, and I’m to come too and help ith 
| the lunch.” 


“You co:ning, Milly?” cried the keeper, 
with his eves sparkling. 

“Yes, Miss Juditu said they didn’t want 
one of the footinen in the pony carriage; and 
it you behave yourself very nicely Til see 
that youghave plenty to eat.”’ 

“I'd astraange deal rather rou fed me 
with a few kind words, my lass,"’ said the 


— - 

“Oh, nonsense! what's the good of being 
married? I'm sure her ladyship don't seem 
any the happier.” 

“No,” said Burton, frowning. 

“And the captain and Miss Judith seein 
as if they hated one another.”’ 

“Milly,” said the keeper, ‘*has——"’ 

‘*Has what ?” 

“*Has the captain touched you again?" 

“No, not once, 

The keeper uttered a sigh full of content, 
and just then a bell rang at the Priory. 

“That's breaktast,’’ cried Milly ; “there, 
good-bye, Sain.”’ 

“Good-bye, dear lass, for the present, and 
thank ve for coming. I shall go happy to 
my job to-day, now.” 

“So vou would without, Sam.” 

‘*Nay, iny lass, I shouldn’t, for [ should 
have been to low-sperreted.”’ 

“Nonsense! There, good-bye for the 
present.”’ . 

The girl avoided bis band and ran off. 

‘Bless her pretty face,’’ said Burton, gaz 
ing atter her. “She's skittish, and slips 
from me, but 1 think she likes me. Eh! 
what wonder that a soft little thing like ber 
should shrink from a great rough man like 
ine !’’ 

He picked up his gun, when the dog ut- 
tered a low whine. 

“Eb, Bess, iny lass, what's the matter 
wi’ thee? Not been hevvin dreams !ike 
thy master, and thinkin’ things is goin’ to 
happen, eh ?’’ ‘ 

The dog leaped up and laid her paws on 
his broad chest, whined again, and gazed up 
at him wistfully. 

*‘Down, owd lass, There, comne along and 
There's work 
for thee to-day as’ll keep thee from want 
ing to scretch that heap. Come along.” 

He walked towards his lodge, with his 
head bentand brow full of lines, talking 
now and then to himself. 

**Nay,] mun keep the secret,”’ he said. “I 
mun keep it for the aister’s sake. It would 
ki!l him if he was to know. 

“T don’t feel the inan I was,’ he said, “1 
seein to know too much, and L’'m most bet 
out wi’ thinking sometimes what would 
happen if it was all to come out.” 

“Phew !"’ he whistled, wiping his tace, 
and looking haggard and sirange. “1 
wouldn’t care if I could feel as her ladyship 
didn’t know. Sometimes 1 think she don’t; 
sometimes I think she do, for she’s always 
so kind and gentle to Miss Judith, and you 
can see in her eves that she’s sorry tor her, 
and looks at her asif sie were seared, for 
fear she night tind something out. Eh, but 
it’s a bad affair ! and if it Weern’t tor Milly, 
apd my being Jike a home and in iny old 


lace, and Sir Harry the best o* tnarsters, 
fa go.” 
He crossed the Brackley road, and 


plunged in among the firs, the dog running 
here and there, but never stirring tar trou 
her master’s heels, 

“Eh, poor Judith,it would senda her crazy 
if I weer to mnake a clean breast of it, and 
—ab ! bat I couldu’tdo it. Tleven'’t £ said 
so a hundred times?’ he cried, angrily, as 
be glanced round at an imaginary speaker. 
“It would send Miss Judith dait, kill Sir 


| Harry, and [ should send the captain lo the 


that to the 
What have 


wouldm’t de 


gallows ; and I 
breathed. 


worst nan a8 ever 
you got theer ?” 


Bess was seratching vigorously amongst | 


the pine needles,and whining as sie turned 
her muzzle towards her inaster. 

“Why, ny lass, what is it?) Theer, hoid 
hard! Why, it’s—it'’s—why, it’s hair!" 

Sam Burton stooped and picked up a 
handtul of brown hair, perfectly ury and 
crisp of curl, but full of fir needies, and 
turning the thick bed a little nore on one 
side he tound quite a quantity of the hair. 

“That be queer,’ muttered Sam Burton, 
as he shook the needles away, and held the 
curls in the sunligirt that caine through the 
branches overliead. 

“Well, it be of no use to 
tinued, throwing down the 


me,’ he con- 
hair, “only I 





wouder how iteame there, and Why, it 
be Mr. KRanye’s hair!” 
A curious muddy look came over his 


sunburned face, and, stooping down, he 


carefully gathered up tie locks, placed them 


in his bandkerchiel, which be tied up and 
placed in the pocket of bis shooting jacket 

He then tad a look round, setting Ule cheg 
wo lutet ireshi traces, trut » i au 
Sain Kurt “ Lon t y 

e 

A 4 

ixen t a Lite Lise 


of the gate. 

Burton walked slowly, and at every 
vars he took off or pushed back his hat to 
have a yoou scratch at bis crisp hair, bul 
ouly to give bis head a thoughtful, doubt- 


lew 


Migs luke 


DAY 


1 “There, I must go! | 
Her ladysbip’s going to drive Over herself 


| what they baven’t gut- 
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CHAPTER XI. 
BESS RETALIATES. 
Ni BURTON made but a poor break 


fast, for he bad more than Milly upon 
| his mind, and, shouldering his gun, he 
took downa couple of dog-collars and 
leathern thongs, went round to the back 
where the other dogs were standing upon 
their bind legs behind the fenced-in kennel 
and a retriever and anotber setter were soon 
taken prisoners, to begin tugging at the 
thongs, till a short whip was taken from the 
keeper's pocket, cracked, and replaced, 
when they became a little less demonstra 
tive, and settled down into a walk. 

Just then a stoutly built lad came trotting 
up, With his mouth full of bread. end-buitter 
and aslice in his hand, ready to take the 
thougs,and Burton started back to the Pri. 
ory, where he had hardly reached the door 
bm tue gentieinen came out from break- 
ast. 





“Morning, Sam !"' cried Sir Harry. 
Bess, old girl! Hey, Juno! Well Gypt" 
and, amidst a chorus of frantic barkings and 
whinings, the General patted the dogs. 

“Yes, Sir Robert, and birds be very plen- 
tiful. Mornin’, sir.’’ 

This last, in spite of himself, was a suilen 
salutation to Carleigh as he came to the door 


and grave of manner, while Carleigh seemea 
to be in the highest of spirits as he greeted 
the keeper. 

He looked well in his leaf-brown shooting 
suit, and soft hat to match nattily orna- 
mented with a squitrel'’s tail; while the 
brothers, with their grey hair and mou 
stache, were in brown velveteen, both erect 
and manly-looking, and ready for any ium. 
ber of miles’ walk that day. 

“Have you plenty of cartridges, Sam?” 
said Sir Harry. 

“Yes, Sir Harry, both of us have a pretty 
good lot, and Tom here can easily ran for a 
few more if we are getting short.’’ 

Then there was a final adjustment of 
belts and examination of guns, with the 
dogs fidgeting vind anxious to be off. 

“I've seen some Very strong coveys, 
Burton,” said Carleigh, smiling. 

“Yes, sir, there’s plenty of birds,"’said the 
keeper, coldly. 

“Well, hang it, man," cried Carleigh, 
Jaughing, “den't talk in that tone. I mean 
to have a few brace if you'll show us any 
sport.”’ 

“Ob, -T'il show you plenty, sir,’’ said the 
keeper, in the sane constrained imanner— 
a manner that changed as his tnaster asked 
him a question or two, or Sir Robert invited 
his opinion about bis gun, when Burton 
was full of eager deference and respect. 

“Well, Judy, you'll come and bring us 
plenty of lunch ?” cried Sir Robert. 

“Oh yes, uncle, dear!’ she said, as she 
placed her hand in his own. “I hope 
you'll enjoy your morning.” 

*“‘Never fear, my dear,’’ said Sir Robert, 
heartily. Then, in «a whisper, as they 
stood a littie on one side: ‘but 1 should 
enjoy itten tines as imuch if lL could see a 
little bit of sunshine in my pet's face, 

“Oh, you shall, uncle,’’ she cried, sini'ing 
up at him; but it wasa pale, sickly suile. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
—_—_—- - - 

“THAT'S VERY Opp.”—“When 
travelling in Russia [I was attacked, in 
crossing a forest, by a pack of twelve 
wolves, and fromm ny postchaise window I 
tired iny revoiver and killed the first wolt, 
and, strange to say, his companions stopped 
and devoured bitm, and then came on again 
to fight. I shot anether, and ty postillton 
killed a third, both of which were devour- 
ed, and so we went on until only one wolf 
reuained, and I killed hitn a we were 
entering the town, and [ observed that he 





uuu 


was immensely stout.” 
-‘Dear me!’’ said a friend, “that's very 
odd!" 


“Very odd,” said the traveller, “but not 
nearly 80 odd as that which happened on the 
following day. I was out shooting antel- 
opes, and fired at one as he stood on the 
top of a crag; strange to say,the ball passed 
through his neck, and killed another winel 
was standing on a crag a quarter of ainile 
off.”’ 

“That's verv odd!” said the friend. 

“Yes, but the odd part of the story is to 
come. The reportot ny rifle so alarmed 
an old he-bear, which happened to be up in 
a tree, that he fell tothe ground, broke his 
neck, and died on the spot,” 

“Well!” said the friend, “upon my word, 
that’s very odd!”’ 

“Yes, od.l,”’ said the traveller,“but not so 
odd as the sequel to uiy story. A thunder- 
storm came on, and | souyht retuge in a 
hollow tree, and, to iny horror, I descended 
into a nest of voung bears, where before 
very long T heard the ‘she-bear coming. 
She ascended the tree and was deseending 
the hollow, 

“With the rapidity of lightning I seized 
her bv the tail, and plunged iny hunting 
knife into ber haunches, upon whieh she 
started upwards, draygying me with her; 
and as she went down one side oi the tree 
I excaped by the other,” 

“Now, realiv, that’s very odd !" said the 


friend, “for its the first tlowin ty life I 
ever heard of a bear with a tail.” 

“Yes,”’ replied the traveller, “and it was 

“Ver i . 
—_ » -_ 
Irelar -usedagainst | ’ 

A e Australian-Irish seem stolidilyv inedit 
ferent, and send nothing. It does mot seeur 
te bave ocsured tothe Enytish editors that 


pessiblv Australian-Irishinen cannot ser 


Scientific and Useful. 


Qvick Firrine.—Experiments are now 
being made, in France, with a new infantry 
rifle, the loading of which, so it is stated re 
quires only two movements and which can 
be fired thirty times a minute. 

ARTIFICIAL StToNr.—Artificial stone, 
better and cl than any now in ase, ix 
manefactured of equal parts of lime an: 
sand. tis exposed a few hours to a high 
temperature in the presence of water vapor, 
run into moulds and dried. It becomes 
hard in eight or nine hours, and costs about 
the «ame as brick. 

A New Suor-Trp.—A simple and eft 
tiveelasp for preventing the untying of 
shoelaces in ladies’ boots and shoes has 
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with Judith and Lady Fanshaw, both quiet , 


I was) 


been recently introduced from Pari. ‘The 
device consists of an ornamental spring 
eluteh, which clasps the knot, or tie, on the 
lace and prevents it from slipping, while at 
the same time it looks like a buckle on the 
shoe, 

E.eetric CHURNING, — Still another 
wonderful use has been found for electricity. 
Recently electreales connected with a dyvna- 
me of the power of forty ordinary cells were 
put into forty-five gallons of fresh milk and 
Inexactly four and one-half minutes the 
Huid was, as dairvinen say, churned, the 
butter rising upon the surface. The 
quantity obtained was fully equal to that 
obtained in the ordinary way, and the 
quality perfect. 

PREVENTING COLLISIONS, —The director 
of Swedish railroad telegraphs has favented 
an electric apparatus for preventing  collix 
ions The instrument is attached to the 
rails at certain places and connected by a 
telegraph wire with the station, where 
it communicates with asmall needle in- 
Strument. Whena train passes the spot 
Where the instrument is placed an electric 
eireuli is opened and the needle indicates 
the spot where the train happens to be at 
that moment 

(i0M-Woop Pavewenr.—A new boule- 
vard pavement, of prepared guim-wood, is 
undergoing atrial in St. Louis, After the 
readbed is dugg out and = rolled, a laver of 
conerete is put down and coated with coal- 
tar on Which five-inch guusewood blocks 
are set nprightly, with an ordinary lath be 
tween the rows at the bottom: to separate 
them. This space is filled _ way up 
with eoal-tar and the remainder with sand 
and gravel, which is rammed in compactly. 
This pavementis firm, elastic, and appar- 
ently noiweless, but costly. 

bronzes. — This is an age of shame, and 
the art of giving to bronzes an appearance 
of entiquity is met the least of them. This 
isreadily done by applying a mixture of 
ground horseradish- and vinegar to the 
places on the statue which it is desirable to 
stain a verdipris green. It will take three 
or fourdayvs to work the transformation. 
Meanwhile the horseradish must) be kept 
wet with vinegar, We are also told that 
bv painting «a plaster cast with yellow bees. 
war dissolved in turpentine it will be ina 
short time be hardly distinguishable from 
real ivory. 


Farm 


———_ « 


and ibarden. | 


Potato Buas.—A Wisecousin fariner has 
found a sure cure for potato bugs. His plan 
is to plant one or two flax seeds in each hill 
of potatoes, He that the bugs will 
shun itevery time, and for ten years he has 
HTL BePOoW Anage portaa teresa, 
while others have failed. 


- 


saves 


thus beevernn suceessftul 


HaAkDSHELLED Serps. — All bare- 
shelled seeds will be preatiy hastened in 
germination by sealding. Pour hot water 


over them and let them soak in it for twen 


tv-four hours; then pick out all) that show 
signsofsprouting. Pour water on the reset 
and repeat the process, and so oom till vou 


have secured all that will sprout. 


Datcy Freep.—hxperinents at the Maine 


State Collewe fartn have satistied the offieers 
that the best results, taking all things inte 
account, have been obtained when mileh 


cows are given a ration of twenty pounds of 
hay, three pounds each of bran, cotton-seed 
and Indian meal perday. With hay figures 
at $10 per ton, butter can be made at a cost 
of lS cents per pound. The butter could be 
niuwle a little cheaper upon other grains, or 
rather the same grains in other proportions, 
but it would be at the expense of the cones 

tion of the animal. 

Carrer. —The indications of 
ning of disorder of the lungs in cattle isa 
somewhat hurried breathing and loss of 
condition,shown by a tight skin and failing 


the legin- 


in flesh, The eves are unustally bright 
and the appetite is good) for a short time, 
but after awhile a cough, disturbed 
breathing wd conspicnous fever ippears, 
ind the animal falls off rapidity Diarrhom 
hoxtoecunm, with loss of appetite and fall- 
Yoinanilk. The disease is contagious, 
i termiary Surgeon shiouie ‘ alled 
s ~rorn aS indieations of the (Lime ane ty 
pe 
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We are please! to acmoeare ft wer p.atroms thit we 


have placed our Cleat Rates «af serch a iow figure 


for this veulra <> teeet re t\esT within reach of 





etl. We are stetermined te get a werw large list of 


new suliserite rs, and vor te @e So we WIT receive 
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ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 
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We hope ant trast C.at cack of oer present subscrib- 
ere Bill scred a flat \ letthe «ert cannet fail ty -«- 
cure cor, aud thes #1)! Creret®e te deing te them- 


selves aud [riem ds a (ascet, amet asstet im raising the 


cirenlatiun of -- gl «a pape’ as the SATURDAY 
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Aste Tue Post, there are f* im this country, or 


ant other country, whe are wet familiar with if. Es. 
Caleliteeed due D401, Ut bs thee obebe st pager of its hind in 
America, and for mere tham ball a century it tas 
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Jouraal im the U sitet “alr. For this vear 


we hav: secured the best @rifers of this country and | 


Europe, in Prose, Verse amet PF betien. } 


We trust that these @he deetgu making up Cluls, 
will be im the Geld a> «arly as gessible, and mak 
darve athuaiticnes toe thecer liste ‘ter or'ees te Chul 
eubecribers are se bow, Unat it thm matter be properiy 
explained, very few eho Centre a Gret-class literary 


paper eill hesitate te -aheeriee at oemee, and thank 


their notice, Remember, the getter-up of a Club of 


10 gels & FREE copy of the pap ran entire year 
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tered letter 
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THE SATURDAY 


SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS 
If we were asked t- state in a single 
word what purely perseaal charactermtic 
has probably caused most misery to is in 
nocent victims all the work? over mm thix 


sublunary life of ours, we are inclined te 


think we should answer al once, net ava- | 
rice or jealousy, or temper, ef love, but | 


quite simply that commenplace teelimc, 
self consciousness. 
who suffers from the pangs of jealousy, of 
fear, or ot unrequited affection there ave a 
hundred who suffer trom tne terrible, press: 
ing, and ever-present demon of self-con- 
sciousness. 

But whoever wishes to be cared of this 
ceaseless internal torture sheukd school bim 


self carcfully in the babit of remembering | 


that every body else has be own doubts and 


fears, and hopes, and pecultariues, his own | 


tremors, and blushes, amd jeys, amd grati- 
fications. It, poor victim, instead of troub 
ling yourselt only about what Rebinson 
thinks of you, you sometimes try to think 


whether you are duing your best to give 


pleasure to Robinson, you will seen find | 


that the endeavor to coneentrate your at- 
tention upon somevady else's mind has 
taken it for the moment off vour own eter- 
nally nagging persenalrty. Depend upon 
it, most people think mere abeat what is 
being said and done areas! them than 
about the people whe are saying and deing 
it. 


We each unconscimasly exaggerate to 
ourselves ourown rehitive importance as, 


parts of this great complex whele which we 
call the world, we ourselves 
the centre of the universe te evervl«*ly 
else, whereas we are 
of ourown little restriets! mdivilualny. 


cousaler 
ia ly only the Centre 


Oddly enough, truly great men and women 
are generally quite deworl of the taintest 
shadow of such sell-conmseteusnes~ > they are 
se filled with the subjeet which bolds them 
for the moment that they forget themselves 
in the passing interest of the Ooaversatien. 

The tact is, nobody, ase orale, iss much 
interested in other people s  maast 
personality. An autebiesrphy, unless 1 
be the autobiography of a ferry great or a 
exycives 


very peculiar personae rarely 


much atention among gveneral readers. 


Selt lias been well desc rite «i iude st, 


aS Ubat 
subject upon which ali mes are tTuont and 
Henee, 


when profoundly sell comseteus, dail te in 


none agreeable. even geniuses, 
terest any Save their own pressing cenera 
tion. After ages get tire? of tear distorted! 
pictures of what they take te be their own 
souls, 


The self conscious should make «a deliler 


ate attempt to free themselves trom the | 


trammela of their own peint of view, 


to think of others, to feel for ethers, to | 
sympathize with others, and te forget selt | 


in the settled determination to be wiler 
minded and more objective tn attitude—bet 
ter even to think healthily and uncencern- 
edly about the merest trifle than te pry 


' too much into the deepest recesses of one’s | 


If we leave eur tee-lings al 


the: 


own teelings 
together alone, indeed. we shall ~ son 


surprised to find that, a> bar as se.f con 


| sciousness goes, we have ceased to have 


any. We shall have merged the conscious 


ness of selfin the general service of uni 


| versal humanity. 
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SANCTUM™M CHAT. 





THE reading of newspapers, under pro- 
per guidance, has been very genersily in 
troduced into the public scheel- of Lebich 
county, this State. 

Many physicians of small practices, in 
London, keep chemist shepe, and on cer 
tain hours each day see patients, prescribe, 
give advice, and turnish medicine for the 
bagatelle of 25 cents each patient. 

TRON bridges are sent trom this country 
to Brazil now at the mate of about jour a 


month They are shipped in sections, an 


when thev reach Brazil_are por up in place «ot 

wovdeu bridges on the Brazilia siwars 
IN 8 4 

A foreign ‘ 


Dutch congrega 
ence the pastor of the cuurch, who smwk 


his pipe like the rest 


Five outof twenty one Presidents of the 


Luiicd Sates were vl Sovtch Irish Jigeagc 


Te every one person | 


interual 


EVENING POST. 





—Jackson, Polk, Buchanan, Johnsen and 
Arthur ; two of Scotch—Grant and Hayes ; 
one of Welsh—Jefierson: and one of 
| Dutch—Van Buren ; the remaming twelve 
| being ot English descent. 

ARSENICAL floors, in addition to wall 
papers of that kind, aie threatened in Eng 
land. A correspondent writes te one of 
the London papers, showing that an archt- 
tect directs the washing of joists be 
eetla: floors with an arsenical selution to 
prevent dry rot. 


Schenectady, N. Y., and sobbingly asked 
for a light for which to hunt tor a sappo-i- 
titieus five-cent pie e she bad lest near by, 
' gathere| in more half dimes than lights 
from sympathetic people, uaul her little 
, game was detected. 


A LITTLE girl who rang door bells, in 


IN the discussion as to the deleterious et- 
fect of tobacco upon the human system, 
| which has ju-t been started atresh, the case 
'of a Kentucky woman, vouched for by a 
| Cincinnati paper. should not be forgotten 
| She began smoking corn-cob pipes while a 
| young girl, and, persisting in the practice, 
died at the early age of 119 years. 


| AwonG the meanest of tricks is thet 
practiced by a manin New York, who is 


| going the rounds ot that city buying three | 


or four papers trom oid women news- 
dealers, and giving them in payment a 
counterteit twenty-five cent piece, thereby 
| not only chewing them out of their papers, 
but also the genuine money which they 
gave bim in change. 

Tue size ot bakers’ loaves at Haverstraw, 
N. Y., is saidto have been materally in 
creased in consequence of a recently pub- 
lished sermon by aclerzyman in that city, 
whe argued to show that the bakers” profit 
was something over 443on each barrel of 
flour baked, and offered to furnish all the 
flour required at 81 less than the Lakers de 
clared they had to pay. 





THEKE is believed to be danger te horses 
in the public drinking troughs, Glanders 
ire often communicated in this way. A 
stand-pipe and bucket is the safest and best 
arrangement tor Watering auimals in cities. 


' [tis more comfortable for the herse, the 
fresher and =o mere 
less danger of its being 


' . 
water is pulatable, 


snd there is far 


contaminated with dust, dirt, anzd = the! 


germs of disease. 


question, ‘‘Is Polite Society Polite?” atten 
tien has been directed to very many evi 
dences causing it to beanswered negatively. 
| Who will say that the majerity of young 
} men now entering life are net Wanting in 
chivalrous instincts ; that they do not live 
enurely tor themselves, and rather admire 
their own indifference to the obligations ina 
posed by good breeding? Natural defects 
ot character or disposition are not con 


trolled, either ty their natural guardians or 

by themselves, and they simply rush about 

like puppies who have just opened 
l eyes, without considerstion for anybedy’s 
| feelings, or whether there may not be some- 
thing due to the larger issaes of hfe. 


tua Ir 


IN the execution of any work of art) or 
creative design, it is generally the begin- 
ining and the ending of a task which = re 
| spectively present the grmivest difficulties to 
the worker, be he crattsman, author or 
artist, ‘Well begun, halt done.”” is the 
proverb, But even with this m.iety 


granted, the remaining halt bas still te be 
faced, and may present difficulties as great 
as these which beset the ineeption We 
may begin to build,and vet be unable te fin- 
ish, cither from lack of resemrees. er, still 


more probably, from a superalerodence of 
material, eoupled with inability on our pert 
to dispose of it to acdwantaue Yet tt! is 
“e end which unqgnest alyly croewWwns< 
the work,’’ if the beginning liyvs 


levs, painted crimsor 


in atlowmatic postofii I > 
Twe Ceompuartinents Ou the top are aper 
i tures wimitting a per one beings tor pers 
tal cards and the ether for enwelepes. Ys 
i drop a peony throush the s! aud open a 


EVER since a leading authoress asked the ° 


’ Tittle drawer beneath, aud, presto! you find 
apestal card. Drop two pennies in the 
richt hand shot, open a corresponding 
drawer and you finda stamped envelope 
contaming a dainty sheet of note paper. 
These little conveniences are the property 
ofa private company. The profit ts very 
small, and only on the envel-pe and sheet 
ef nete paper. You can’t get the best of « 
by dropping ina bad penny, as if not fal 
weight it refuses to deliver, and keeps veur 
shert coin, confiscating that as a punik-h- 
ment for your attempt to cheat. It has a 
gelden rule that works only one way. - 


ALL that can be said about education ia a 
very large pertion of Russia isthat it dees 
net exist. There is no na‘ional provi-ieon 
tor the teaching of the masses in the reral 
districts, and, though municipal authorities 
in towns have the power to establish schels, 
they have hiiherio exercised it very spar- 
ingiv. Towns, however, in the sense in 
which the word is understood in America, 
are hardly to be found in the dominions of 
the Czar. The two capitals stand apart, of 

course ; besides these there is not a singie 

city in the whole ot Russia which would be 

deemed a large town in America. Only 
|} twenty have a population exceeding 50,000, 
ani oniy 150 count more than 10,000 in- 
habitants, Not more than one in eight of 
the 80.000.000 who ufake up the subjects of 
Alexander IIL. can be called a townsman. 
The remaining seven cighths of the people 
are dwellers in is lated village communities. 


| It is not extravagant to say that there is 
| Roi another country on the tace of the earth 
| disfigured by so many inappropriate names 
/as this country. England has English 
| words of Saxon and Norman origin. Hol- 
| and has these whose origin are wholly 
Duateh ; France has her own, handed down 
| trom the Franks; Germany and Switzer. 
| land bave wames which are histories Res 

sia and Poland have names that are 
at least significant to the Slavonic races. 

Here it seems as if there was nothing +p 


+ propriate te the soil; nothir ¢g to aist yzui-h 


this new country fromthe «'der «ses. In 
this Couuwtry there are towns named You 
Bet, Popeoorn, Wild Cat, Cob Ran, Cut 
Ship, Bake Oven, Big Coon, Barn Corn, 
Rawhide, Cat Creek, Dirt Towa, Doctor 
Town, Ivy Tavern, Cut Off, Biz John. and 
| Pish Hook. The name of the old Assyrian 
_ capital has been assumed by @ strazzling 
Long Isiand village, and a new settlement 
on a low tongveof mud thrust out between 
the Ohio and Mississippi has been named 
| alter the seat of the Eg7ptin kiags, and, as 
it telose nothing grandiloqguent from the 
land ot Egypt, a Memphis inas been estal- 
lished 300 miles below. In the cultivation 
of a taste tor letters and arts in this country 
the subject of nomenclature should net be 
lest sight of, but American omes be made 
all the sweeter bv the asseciation of pleas- 
ant names with pleasant places. 


THE well known writer, T. 5. (Timothy 
Shay) Arthur, died March 6th, at his resi- 
dence, in this ci:y,afier « brief illness Mr. 
Arthur was born ovar Newburgh, Orange 
county, New York, in the vear 1808. Af 
ter locating himself in Varicus parts of the 
country, in IS4l he removed to Philadel 
phia, which has been his home ever since. 
His first Work here was reporting lectures, 
ete., for diflerent publications, he not being 
attached to the staff of any one jeur- 
nal. His first regular empleyment as a 
Writer, Was for the SaATURDay EvExise 
Post some'ime in 1842. About 1844 he 
siarted Arthur's Ilome Gazette. and in 158 
he bevan the publication ot Arthar’s Home 
Magazine 
ether for several years, when the Gazette 
became 


Both of these were issned te 


was discontinued, and the ober 
Arthur's Illustrated Home Magazine, un- 
der whieh tithe it is stil published. Mr 
Arthar’s first continuous work of mpert- 
ce Was a temperance story, entitled, ~ > x 
Nights with the Washingtenians,”” bat tt 
werk Ov which he was most widely knew 
was “Ten Nights in a Bar-room.”” T 
ry has been translated into mast of tie 


languages. He wrotea large num 
} ! mT | rance and a €~ 
7 
ii . L,OorTrk Wea € 
. me Drink e Curse ana t 
r Los . 
' \\ shted tiee int en veurs bee 
very little writing, devoting ‘his tine r 


enerzv to his magazine, and to the intere- 


«ot Tai~ business. Mr 


Arthor was neve 
manof very robust health he fess teens 


cause of death was general debility 
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A LOST DAY. 





How many tasks I planned at dawn’ 
I said, **When this fair day has gone 
And I sit at dawn of eventide 
To count the work ms hands hxve done, 
Between the rise and set of ran 
I shall be fully satistied.** 


And when I wove a @eb of dreams, 

And hours slipped by like sunoy streams 
Unnoted in their rapid fight. 

And when I roused myself, at ia-t, 

To act, 1 tound the day was past, 
And sunset fading invwo night. 


Oh foolish dreams, oh wasted day ' 
This, and this only, can I -ay— 
**Not one good deed my hands have done.** 
iow much I might have done, had I 
But used the hours as they passed by, 
But | have squandered every one. 


God gives His days for us to ase 
For some good purpose. If we choose 
To squander them, how great our sin! 
I shudder, when [ think He keeps 
A record of them all, and weeps 
To see the misspent ones therrin. 


Oh ye who give to dreams God's hours, 
A serpent lurks beneath the flowers, 
Of idle moods and weak delay: 
Rouse! inake to-morrow’s record fair. 
Be this the angel's entry there; 
**To-day atoues for yesterday .** 
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A Woman’s Wi 


BY HENRY FRITH. 











ing entertainments. Her house was 


RS. CASTERTON al ways gave charin- 
M sinall, and she bad the guod sense 





never to crowd .vber beautifully-furnishea | 


rooms, nor to issue her invitations indis- 
criminately. The prettiest of women, the 
cleverest of men, were always t& be found 
at Mra. Casterton’s, and she contrived to 
amuse thein without giving them expensive 
suppers, or exceeding the limited imenne 
on which she :nanaged to live well and 
dress fashionably. 

She was gliding among ber 


a 


saying 


a siniling word to one, or listening with | 


rapt attention to another, and ever and 
anon bestowing a caress on a pretty, shy 
littlg creature who called her aunt, when a 


footinan brought ber acard and whispered 


tones of the lady. “Weare in London to 
make our preparations tor a lengthy voyage. 
Weare bound. for Australia, and before 
we g) we would fain see our liutie Lizzie 
once more.”” 

Mis. Casterton uttered some polite regrets 
and inquiries, whict the farmer cut sheort 
by entering at once on the brietest explan- 
ations, 


“Its very,civil of you, ma’am, to be sorry | 


for us, seetng that you know nothing of us 
but what vou may have heard trom the 
las; ner would I think of fashing you 
with our affairs, The lease of our farm 1s 
out; for some renson best known te bine 
self’ —in spite of her worldiv tect and self 
possession Mrs, Casterton'’s color changed 
and her eves fell—**Sir John declines to ret 
new it; and as we tnust imke a fresh start 
in life, we think we'll doit with less pain 
to ourselves ina new country. That's all, 
maa; and we are here to bid Lizzie good- 
bye, aud give her an old mau's blessing for 
the last time.” ” 
“Its very kind of you,’ si! Mra Cas, 
terion ; “but would it not be still Kimeder to 
spare bera parting interview? I shall be 


most happy to convey to her any message | 


With which you will entrust me; but, 
really, to permit lier feelings to be barrowed 
by adieux——"’ 

“Father,” cried Frank Harborne, 
abruptiv, and wiin a ring of agony in his 
voice. “1 must see her once again! I can- 
not leave England without !’ 

“Neuher can I! added his father, with 
less excitement but quite as mnch de- 
termination ; “and So, ta’are, You teatest 
excuse usil we area bit obstinate. Little 
Lizzie was brougiit up under my reof, and 


bas been as dear to measif she were my | 
own flesh and blood ; and how can J cross 
the sea without wishing her weli, and 


buiding her think of us sometimes 7°’ 

“For Miss Vere’s sake the past miust be 
forg tten !"’ said Mrs Casterton, haugtitily. 

“You will please to remember that by 
birth as well as fortune she is ing very dil- 
ferent position trom yours !"’ 

Mr. Harborne surveyed the speaker with 
a hame,vous twinkle in his eye. 

“I'm glad you’re so ready to own the 
lass’s claim's, When her poor, pretty 
mether died heart-broeken at the lows of ber 
handsome young husbond, who bad eourted 


| and carried her away from her home in tie 
| dales, there was not one of his kinslolks 


something that nade her finely-pencilled | 


eyebrows cont. act with displeasure. W ith- 


out taking the card from the salver, she | 


raised ner pince-nez and surveyed it with 
increasing annoyance, 

“It is impossible,’’ she told the servant 
~“quite gy ne re that lean grant these 
people an interview this evening. Tell 
them so—civilly, of course ; and if tuev are 
troublesome, bid them call again.” 

‘It is tor Miss Vere tiiey are asking, * the 
man replied ; “and when I told thai I was 


sure thev could not see her, the younger | 


gentieman said he should insist on hearing 
from her own lips whether she bad given 
orders to be denied to his father. 

“[ummensely provoking,” 
Mrs. Casterton under her breath, but not 
eo low as to escape the ear of a gentleman 
lounging close by. Hia eyes, always quick 
to read the changes passing over the human 
face, detected the uneasiness on hers, anc 
he softly addressed her : 

“In trouble, dear friend 7? 
any service to you ?” 


| toa motherless bairn ? 
murmured | 


Can I be of | 


' 
“Slightly bored by a eouple of unfor- 


tunate visitors, that isall,’ she responuded- 
“If you will kindly take care that my 
niece does not suspect the cause of my 


absence or attempt to follow me, 1 sha) be | 


unutterly grateful. ’ 

A look of intelligence passed bet ween the 
lady and the Honorable Geoffrey Davoren, 
whoin the world said she liked well enough 
to bave married—altbough he was some 
years her junior—if he had net beena 
penniless younger son wv ith the extravagant 
habits of his class. Anybow they were the 
best of friends, and Mrs, Casierton never 
hesitated toask his advice or claim his 
assistance when any little difficulty preseu- 
ted itself. 

Geoffrey Davoren went to keep waich 
over the unconscious Elizabeth Vere while 


ber aunt threaded ber way through the | 


groups that were enjoyir_g the cwler atmos 
phe:e of the ante-cuaimber; and her bead 
taking a more erect pose and ber demeanur 
a chillingstiffuess, she descended to 
entrance-hall where her uuwelounsg callers 
awaited ber. 


the | 


There were two,evidentiy father and son: | 


the elder a fine, broad-shouldered speciinen 
of the well-to-do,intelligeut tarmer—acalin, 
surewd, bluff old tman, still bale and 
Vigorous in spite of his years. 

His son was cast in somewbat finer mould, 
less rugged but quite as maniy: bis dark 
eves shining witb a softer light, Lis ips leas 
firm and more siniling: but he was a 
worthy soion of a good old race. It. sitte ot 
bis clothes not having been made try P:--le, 
tuev sat well vn bis sturdy limba, aud Mrs. 
Casverton was forced to acknowledge to ber- 
self that if Frank Harborne and bi tativer 
were not “gentlemen” according ws the 
cominon acceptation of the teri, 


Lisey¥ im 


longed t> nature’s nebilitv, and that ste 
inust treat them with tore Courtesy Lira 
she had intended. 
Mr. Harborne, I be ?”? a 
ressling wersell wo tise 
7 vour ale . 
M a) cony si¢ 96+ 
iMot come two vou. 5 
perbaps——’’ : 
“There can be no other time ter Frank 


and me,’’ Mr. Harborne made answer, tis 
sive acceuts touched witn the burr ut lis 
ifive Cumberland, and coutrastisng wih 
“—c SuvvlL, sauve, aud uot very 


trutisu. i 


who would concede that Lizzie had any 
elaizns upon them atall, It was mttill ber 
father’s uncie on his death-bed remenumbered 
the orphan and jeft il his fine property t> 
ber, that uncles and aunts and oousius 
cropped up and,found out that it was a sin 
and a shame that she should be living in the 
old farmhouse tkat called ine master 1° 

“Really, Mr. Harborne, these taunts are 
very discreditable to you !"" exeiainisd Mr- 
Casterton, reddening with Vexatirn sod 
perhaps a Jittle shame. “Our slicitors 
offered you a reasonable suin tn payinseut of 
Miss Vere’s boacd and lodging.” 

“And insulted me by the offer!” was the 
hot reply. “Did they chink 1 wanted tne:r 
brass for the bit and sup I bad treely given 
But [didut mean 
to lose iy tewuper,”’ be added, 48 bis son 
touched his shoulder and spoke tu lis ear. 
“We should never understand one am ther, 
and so we'll do our errand and be yeotng. 
It you'll bid one of your tolks tell Lizzie 
we're wailing to see her I'll thank ve.” 

Mrs. Casterton coughed dubiously and 
hesitated. 

“I do not see how I can comply with your 
wish. Miss Vere is entertaining a tew 
friends,”’ 

“None that she has known as long or who 
have loved her as well as we have!’ stoutlyv 
insisted the farimer. 

“Possibly; but it is inconvenient. Tx- 
morrow perhaps—"’ 

“Should we find her at home if we called 
to-morrow 7" asked Mr. Harborne, lurking 
full in the face of the lady, whe, know tug 
that she iad aiready Shut her dewor against 
him wore than once, was diseorneerted. 
Alter all, le was going wv leave Fuyis 
and for this once it might be prudeut vu» 
vield. Elizabeth Vere though as 4 rule <e 
Was sweet-temmpered and docile, orld Mane 
Into Wartnih at an act of lijustice, abd was 
not easily pucified. 

Mrs. Casterton beckoned a servant and 
bade biin ask Miss Vere to come ter ler: trut 
so resolved was she that the father auc som 
sbould have but the brietest intecview with 
the young girl, that sue kept tiers: starting 
in the hall, and remained there teerset'. 

Down the stairs—a Vision Of wiriists bowe- 
liness in ber evening-dress of pale “due sik 
and creainy lace—came Ebizabeth Vere, and 
uncousciousiv to biinself Frank Hoertrerue 
sprang forward with culstrebeied aris. 
Three short years af she had been his pes, 
bis darling, the boniie lawte bs where he 
had never spoken of tuarriage because: bis 
father had said she was too voung as Vel lo 
take upon herself its cares. Aud now one 
stroke of foriune bad reawoevert ter &) lar 
froin him that be might never asain ereresin 
the sweet hope onl Caliitng tier teem ile thwt 

me to Seotiand tor 


jew Weerks tee Visit 


y 4 
sete: Tried of bis treother, ated am rcase anh 
te find Lizzie an hetre=s, whew: ber ‘athe rs 
relatives bud claimed and carrt sw 
peace under the guardiansisls Mrs. Cas 
ert . 
ior ve 

seem tabled tae re ipetict ‘ is ‘ 

ght'v leaped the few remaining stairs 
Tieal sie Causiit siyiit-—tiet br cAtik . 
lectins bisesell as he eared Mrs. Camiert - 
busprlieut Cough, ue ad lvided Lis 4fius 
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' will look ridiculous! 


across his chest and retreated)—but on the 
stalwart figure of bis father. 

In an tnstant bouquet and fan were flung 
asiie, and she was sobbing on the old far- 
mers neck, scandalizing her aunt by the 
rapturous joy of her greeting. It was some 
conselation to see that Frank was ma 

eallowed toshare these raptures: hin wel- 
come consisting of atew words, faltered 
with drooping head, and a hand 


timidilv extended that he did not seem te | 


see it at all, 
“Fittbut I have been wearyving for « 
iSightet vou!’ erred Lizzie, torgetting all 
Me. Casterton’s lessons in English, “Why 
have vou stayed away so long? 1 wrote 
home” —the old Cumberland tarinhieotus 
Was still fondivy thoucht of as home—l 
wrote a8 son as we caine back to Enylant 
afew weeks ago, but there has been ne 
answer."’ 

“We had no letter from you, my lass— 
inavhap it was lost in the post; but we bave 
theaghtot you none the less, and as I was 
just telling the yood Indy your aunt, we 
could not lave borne to go away without 

, seeing you once more.”’ 

“430 away! Leave the farm! Unele, 
Frank, you cannet mean it! Why, I shall 
be of ave in two days, and | have been 
dreaming of comme back to Cumberland, 
and saying te yvou—See my long sojourn 
abroad, and all the accomplishments they 
have made me learn, have not changed me! 
I ain still the little Lizzie, -vho used to owe 
everything to vour aflection.” 

“My dear Elizabeth,” interposed her 
aunt, bezinning to feel uneasy, “you really 
must net forget that vou are detaming me 
from tiv friends most unconseionaul vy.” 

“] aut sorry—but pray don’t wait,” was 
the reply. “LT have soimuch to say to mv 
uncle and Frank that I cannot leave them 
yet.” 

“Youu can have nothing to say,”” was the 
sharp reply, “ol sufficient iuportance to 
excuse your be oaving rudely. Mr. Har- 
borne, Linust request you to show more 
cousideration for ime than this heedles 
niece of mine is doing. Il you are here to 
bid ber farewell, let it be quickly—to pro- 
long the pain of au adieu is folly.” 

| “That’s trae,” responded Mr, Harborne, 

| With asigh. “Seo bless thee, ny bairn, bless 
thee, and keep thee from all oar. If 
troulte ever should come upon thy heat 
thou know'’st where toturn torbelp. If I 
ain tee old and infirin to come Co thee, uy 
bov is net.and thou Know’st thou act just as 
dear to tins a8 to ime.” 

inveluntarilv the vounyg girl turned « 
questioning glance on Frank Harborne, but 
Mrs.Casterton intercepted it; and somehow, 
by dintel ber Dut slightiv-veiled tinpatic nee 
to be ridiot them, the farmer and his) son 
were hustled away; but as the door closed 
after tiem, Lizzie, hitherto bewildered and 
ball-tupetied by the suddenness of the 
eocurrence, ullered a despairing ery, and 
would have rushed vw recall ther. 

Her aunt's arm was instantly thrown 
about her, and she was tirmily drawn back, 

“Hush! bush, my love, what will tue 
servants think of you! Such warmth of 
leciing Coes you great credit, but it must be 
coutrolled, If vou redden your eyes you 

Let me take you te 
my dressing-roous and pive you some eau- 
de-col.qwne.”’ 

But Lizzie repulsed the attentions lavish- 
edon ber. Tu the three years she bad been 
with Mes.Casterton sie tad learned to obey 
her, but see could not do it now, 

“No, no, oot yet! | cannot bear it! 
gasped. “Leave ime to myself awhile, and 
then I will come to you. Yes, you tssust ; 
my heart is aching so dreadiully, that I 
cannot listen to you !" 

The lady bit ber lips, and secretly laid 
the blame of Cots outburst onthe Llarbornes 
and their evil teaching, or rather want of 
teaching ; tut she saw that furtier retson- 
strances would be useless, and darted int» 
the shadow of the half-lighted dining room, 
sie returned to ber guests, 

It was Gseottry Davoren who stole to Miss 
Vere’s side some twenty minutes later, just 
as her sorrow for the loss of ber old friends 

Vielding to a little anger that they 
should have left ber with what she terimed 
a haste and indifference she had dor 
nething to deserve, 

Of all ber aunt's intimate acquaintances 
shane liked the Honorable (Geoftrey 
Davoren the best. He never looked 
sivcked when she dared to be natural and 
behave likethe simple, merry yirl ot the 
eld) farmhouse, instead of the lanyul’, 
highly-proper voung lady pupil of Mrs. 
Casterton : and he had often come to her 
assistance when she had covustaitted sone 
breach of ber aunt's rules, lis 
humeored ease banishing her tright ant 
sbiesding ber trom the notice she dreadeJ. 

“No, Law fot going to deliver ny tes 
sage, and bes vou Ww return to the drawing 
rows. te satd, as she surauk froin baie, 
“lor [ean see that you are notin the tinwnd 
tor it Butdo wot send me away, uy dear 
Miss Vere. The stience and obseurity of 
nis deliciously sootuing 

Andthen he swhed; and aceounalating 
his step ter hers, beyan to pace tine ferries 
wih ber. tle was so kind, so sympatiiz 


" she 


“as 


ute 


tisis rom 


ag. that Siie Crouch tit repel lis altet . 
especially as tle Seemed to tndlerstarnt 
’ ‘ f« *% lite cl j 
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€or ‘ ast year, wiieu | was stay r 
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ytu L zz jul ler Vu.ce Was Orvueeu Vy 
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asob, and she «verted ber face to bide the 
tears streanning over it. 

“Let us bope they will be bappy in their 
new home!" said Mr. Davoren, very soltly. 
“Mr. Harborne, with bis wide expanse of 
land; and his son with the pretty young 
Wife ne takes with him. They have our 
best wishes for their ftelicty, have they 
mat , 

Frank married! Fran’ taking a bride to 
Austraiia! Was this, then, the reason he 
had aveided meeting her gaze? Was this 
why his farewelis had been so curt and 
eld? And she had been so constant to the 
memory of these dova when he had net 
allernpted t+ conceal that she was deur to 
him; and bal even looked forward to her 
onning of age, not that she might plunge 
into the gay life Mra, Casterton was fond of 
depicting, but that she might bestow ber 
wealth on hint! 

Then a taint hope that Mr, Davoren was 


inittaken suade her turn to him, asking 
eagerly: 

“tlow diu you know this? Who has told 
you nn 


He put his band to his brow, 

“Let ine see—was it Frank bimself or his 
father? Did they not mention that they 
inet ome at the railway-station this moru- 
ing ?"* 

Lizde asked no more. She was deceived, 
forscken; and murinuring some ine herent 
apoluzy, she kuew not what, she quitted 
thee fox rin. 

It was an excellent opportunity for tn- 
dulging in «a cigarette; but the Honorable 
Geotfrey Davoren nad scarcely lighted one, 
and thrown hisnself into a comfortable 
lounge, when Mra. Custerton appeared. 

“Alone?” she exclaimed, “Where is that 
provoking girl?" 

“Make yourself easy,"’ was the reply. 
“La belle Elizabeth is tust now wreat iy" 4 
With the agontes of seortifieation, It is the 
first step towards her cure. I have oon- 
viral ber that ber rustic lover bas married 
amatuer, Fora week she will be pensive— 
for aday she will be sullen -and then ner 
spirits will revive and all will be well!” 

“You are tuvaluatvle l' cried Mr. Coster- 
tom. “TD was sadiv atraid T should te oon- 
viewed of having withheld her letters 5 but 
to owes for ber youl It would be «a 
thousand sShawes to Jet her throw herself 
away ona fariser’s boy! 

“She is worthy «a brighter destiny,’ was 
the response, «Were Ta rich $sgtennen ** 

Mere. Costerten put ber foyer on bis lip, 
sivieg, plaviually : 

"pes the wind voerin that direction ? 
Poem tt tine Dyave ws oruing. Elizabeth 
Vere mto be tv dau. in-law.) While 
we were on the ocomtincot T took her te 
Drussels, where, as you know, my dearest 
boy one of the ambassador's attaches ; 
ced be liked ber well enouy') to fail int 
uv plans, He will have leave of atesence 
shortiy, and then you, who have mo tm 
influence over the child tutst velp tee te 
bring about the bipyw result.” 

‘Pro you thiok Mi. Casterton will mike 
Mies Vere «a good husvand ?"” qiberiond 
fem etP oy Paverco, with a signifieanes to vat 
Waite tes auditor wince, But ber auswer 
War’ Vasive. 


“TP tutek it woud be « yreat shame ioioyv 
urele Leonard’ property went outet ttre 
famtiv. You know we Wiwave Ciacratet 
(ge rue weld be tite hiete till he was seiz al 
With «2 fit of cotmmpunetion as to thos piri. 


Such 4 wiarriage weuld unile the interests 
Of beth oonmplainants, ated weotsld trake tone see 
happy Chatil any toto Whi tia asmistedd 
im tertiging Walroul wereto ask of tne « 
loan Ofatew hundred —sav four or five —I 
should freely give m tito, stab: though ory 
balanee atl inv tatiker = always is.”’ } 

(suetrey Davoren bent low and kisser 
the tips of ber Buyers, isuriiring the 


Willie; 
“Whe would not aat vou for 

sake dearest of (rien is?” 
“Tien I tay 

por i vers wail mest 


owt 


your 


emocaeel iproe vou? ety 


fiteel caves) thengeriates tai. 


but IT tnust mot tay to sav more, You il 
crilom ise Gemorrew 2! 

Atl away went Mes. Casterton silting 
totistnk ber yvreatest obstactes—ttie tlar 
borues —were vulolier Way 5 atl ¢s rey 
Davoren, ~ tier ae Mal teach breserin opevetinnpeed = bee 


susteet of a jr achat tor her ward, warned 
that 4t90 Was touted d tor another, 

[but when she dipappeared her ally cade 
A taweniteg lrow. 

Your uest obedient, miedan, vou 
Wel Thea tne So easily themobeed we Verte Satie Ve 
Do you think the that vou bold out will 
pay mete belp Vou weed the little girl te 
your treoty spe Stisciit Sore Whiet’ w« itttia 
tactruav lure the inoress myo oown 
arius? 9) Eeryoue Jor mtoeselt, Mes, Caster- 
tou. IF eau scheme as well os Your,’ 

Neither of civ plotters teil sarge: psead 
Lizzie did nent 
aK tie A TACK Ti 
Sistsliiseg therseil itt ber Cleatsitser, 


nay 


bute 


th at 
eVeuiieny, 
eXeuse lor 


Ap[moar ayte Lilaat 


oemlacuie an 


Aftera long straggie with her pride and 
uote She pad despatched a note to Frank 
biurtrorne it Certs atin bees beadt-aecds zon 
es, WF lem Wilts sees oe Cfosthous bat 
as tue Le scareriv - se 
{ ‘ ‘ \ i «are tthouat ft the 4 
{ i ft Vu I j 
~ ~ Lise lreciare 
A. . = ‘ 
. - ‘ 

, ~ a weal t we as wale “4 
Mine ~ -\irs. ()4s f i ee 4 sure 
t t bits i we ! @ tan i ¥y the 

de yy Wu sue vl tulered the QGueslivg 
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ing glances of Geoffery Davoren, who came 
t© hand them from their carriage at the 
doors of the opera; but when, in bis soft 
tones, he asked if she was reconciling her- 
eclf to her sorrow, she answered in the 
affiriiative. 

Part of the succeeding day was spent in 
the lawyer's in signing papers and receiv. 
ing his “account of pis stewar isn p during 
Mine Vere’s minority. Elizabeth submitted 
to be congratulated on ler ouning Of age, 
dat did not seen: to be eltuer e: sted by itor 
depressed ; and Geoffrey Daveren, whe imet 
her aud ber aunt on their way Lome, rallied 
her « little ou the equanimity with which 


she bore ber good fortune. 
“[ am only a litthe riever,”” she maid, “1 
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had been playtnates through the long days 


of childbood, and when school terum had 
intervened, had rejoiced with unfeigned de- 
light in each others regained society at the 
orthodox holiday seasons, They had read 
tyether, roamed the Keltord fields t»- 
gether, quarrelled, and by-and-by healed 


| the breach with mutual shamefacednes. 


But gradually —as was inevitalie—asubile 
constraint stole into their iriendship. They 
were boyand girl neo longer. They were 


| journeying beyond the golden gates into 


the stern arena of a censorivus and work-a- 


| dav world, 


was quite as lappy when I was dependent | 


on the bounty of Farmer Harborne. By the 
way, it is Customary, ms it not, to tuake wed- 
ding presenta to one's friends? I shall 
charge wiysell with (he oulfitot Frank HMer- 
borne’s bride.”’ 

Mrs. Casterton promptly uttered a protest 
against such unnecessary generosity ; but 
(;seoftrey Davoren, with greater tact, pramed 
the enn feeling that dictated mt 

“The question is— Would the- Harbornes 
accept such 4 inunificent present?” he de- 
murred. 

“It would not be munificent,”” Ligne as- 
serted. “For DT should purciase only such 
articles as would be uselul to the wife of a 
farmmer in the colomes; and IT would put it 
outot the power ot the brideyroous to object 
by sending the Guses on board the vessel 
without consulting hin.” é 

“My maid could do this for vou if it trust 
de done,’ sat Mrs, Casterton. 
list of what vou Linh necesaary, 
address of au outtitting warehouse, and you 
need take neo turther trouble.” 

But Miss Vere was wiltul, and ehose to 
take all trouble upon lerseil. Kxcorted try 
Susan James, the steciv beousemaid, she 
Mpernt a Got ei in the city se 
lectingg er priiretiistes, Secrel Alitese- 
ment of Geealrey Davoren, who pretaured t» 
himself the distuay and bewtlderment of 
Frank Harborne when he reached Austra- 


md the 


phoortbireuess 
ter Clee 





| 


Then it was that Eustace Drayton awoke 


suddenly to the fact that Marion Weare was | 
; sible. 


loveiy. Ina modified sense he had reeog- 
nised this before, 
lassie justentering ber teens Marion was 
prettier than any other yvirl in Relterd. He 
had heard her styled “the belle of Ruse 
(ttage,”’ and bad half resented the title as 
tending to arouse sentiments of pride in the 
tnaiden'’s heart, and to set heron an emi- 
nence far above his plain, homele self. 

M st pretty girls gave Lheiuse! ves airs, be 
believed, and he wanted his ancient ally 
continue ingenuous and frolicsome, and in 
nowive t> presume upon privileges of sex 
and beauty. But in spite of ail this saper- 
ficial enlighteninent, the conviction of Ma- 
rion’s sweet and manifold charius came 
Eustace Drayton at last with the force of a 


| Verttable revelation, 


*4*eiVe lierta } 


lia, and foutrd liloisell Che possessor of huge 


cases filled with fecninine paraphernalia, 

But to Elizabeth be was alinost reverent 
jal in bis adsetration, 

“How nobly you are treating one who 
bas not, | fear, behaved to you with 
cousideration aud delicacy vou muvernt! 

“1 do not feel verv generously dispersed,” 
she coldly replied. 
been for these last few 
tmmore jli-will and bitterness of spurt than | 
ever indulged in before, TP have 
asking wivaelf whatthis wealth bas brought 
me beyond an tostight inte human mature 
that I bad rather bave been without” 

“You forget,’ and Greotlery Davoren 
dropped bis) Volee se that bits weereis shrould 
not reach Mrs, Casterton—‘wou beret Cat 
it enables vou toyive vour hand ts whoo 
vou will; “and to reward with vour sweet 
self the happy inan who, In spite of his own 
poverty, has dared to love you.” 

Miss Vere blushed tore beautifully than 
before, but made no reply. She was tusy 
with the fastenings of a case whieh c@on- 
tained a very costly set of ornaments tor 
her aunt. 

“DT have been a wayward pupil,” she sad, 
asshe presented ber gift, “and in a great 
ineasure IT seem doomed to be a disappoint. 
tent to you; but these jewels may alone 
in wome Gegree for your ward's Sheortcom- 
jigs.’ 

“My dearest Elizabeth!” exclaimed Mre, 
Casterton, ecstalically ; but the voung laty 
had not stayed to hear ber thanks, and in 
the morning there was an outery that she 
Wat Criissliny. 

She bad left the house, acconpanied by 
the steady housemaid, to attend early ser- 
viee, as wes her Custom vat the cuuren in the 
but at the emd of the 
been a celebration of 


haves teeturisistity 


tpererta 


mquare close by: 
prayers there had 
imnparriage, in which 
bride and Frank Harborne the trtidegrooo. 
Pie vessel in which they were to voyage 
to Australia bad been tugged outet the 
docks on the previous night, but they were 
ableto go on board at Gravesend: and 
when Mrs. Casterton was disturbed at- her 
late breakfast with the tidings of ber niece's 
disappearance, Lizzie was Sanding on the 
deck of the ‘Dunraven, between ler happy 
husba id and ber father, with such 4 face ol 


s.uniling coutent as she bad been wont to 
weariu the old tarmbouse ti Cumber- 
land. 


Mrs. Casterton bad the valuable set) of 
ornaments to consule her tor ber disanpeint- 
ment, but Goeffrev Davoren bad mothing 


Save a copy of the tinarclage certificate. 


He had told Lizzie that Frank would 
take a bride with him but be had met 
guessed who that bride would be: mor did 


be ever know that when Lizzie was leaving 
the dining-room, heartbroken by the false 
tidings he had told so glibly, agiimpse of her 
aunt coming down the stairs bad trade her 
shook back into the roow: and retreat be 
hind the curtains of the nearest window, 
thus becoming an auditer of 
that, bv her own woman's wit, she frustra- 


ted. 
- —- 8 — 
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Rose Cottage. 
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T war the nidd, fatatliar st 

irenu } ne Hat : 

KE ystace Dravton and Muar \ ear 
been oo1npa “ a i ‘ ' 168s 
gree wii tiseir eM, 

Relford was nota big place ‘ - 


of gentility, professional or otherwise, was 
nemsaarily a narrow one. The fam 
the leading surgeon and of the leating &» 
licitor had been thrown tnuch together, 
Eustace aud Marion, each an 


pers col 


the | 


On the eontrary, TL have | 


Elizabeth Vere was the 


| @#VAsivers. 





the “schemes 


vuly ebild, 


The young man stood at the rustic garden 
gate of Rose Cottage one mellow autumn 
evening chatting with the solicitor. Marion 
caught a ghinpse of his stalwart form 
through the open drawing-room- window, 
and, throwing «a light wrap around her 
shoulders, she tripped gaily down the broad 
path & yreet hit. 

Asshe advanced, the declining sun bathed 
ber graceful figure with a golden giory. 
King Solis an eloquent painter, and be 
bestowed bis whole wealth of effeet upon 
this piquant subject. Eustace Drayton 
looked up ai the sound of the footsteps, took 
in, a8 if magnetically, the full details of the 
lovely vision, and whispered under his 
Dreath the one significant word, *Bewiter- 
iso °°" 

From the moment his fate was sealed. 
Friendship had blossomed into love, and be 
was Marion § captive, 


But the girl was a8 vet consrious of no 
change. She was as Vivacious and blithe- 
hearted as ever, 

Kustaee Drayton had gone through the 


prescribed course ofstudy with considera- 
ble credit, and had forimmally entered his 
fathers profession. But a question still 
undecided was that of tbe arenaot his future 
career. 

His father wished hin to take a ahare of 
the local practice, acd urged the desire with 
arguments of both a personal and a oeon- 
etary character. The business was loera- 
tive. A partnership would be the lighten- 
ing ofatburden which was beginning ts 
grow heavy on the aged shoulders, and 
would provide with ease, and a strong 
measure of certainty, for the ultimate re- 
version of the whole to the son, 

The difficulty lay in the fact that Eustace 
wasambitious. The life of a retired country 
surzeon was bv no means the aiuon which, 
frou very early years, bis gaze had been 
fixed. He wanted scope for the display of 
his talents—an existence less humdrum and 
monotonous, Nevertheless, if Marion 
Weare would promise to share his lot, he 
would eheerfully stay. 

He found achance to 
nosueh ordeal as that prepared, the girl 
herself led the conversation, one memora- 
bie afternoon, in the desired direction. 

“And have vou really timde ap 
inind te settle amonust us, and take care of 
the fragile Relford constitutions in’ your 
turn, Mr. Drayton?” she asked. 

The voung tian hesitated 4a moment, asa 
Strom Swine r tay hesitate on the cnargin 
of some unfathomed streams, Sut his reso 
lution to Know his fate was firin, and his 
reply was also a question, 

“My father is continually urging it upon 
me, be said. “Dare T hopethat vou would 
also wish it, Marion ?"’ 

“Tt would be pleasant for papa, and forall 
vurse,”’ the touanien answered, 
Tie sudden warmth in Eus 
tace’s tne puzzled her. 

“i had certainly formed other plans, har- 
bored other dreams,” Eustace cootinued: 
“but if--something else—duty and love,com- 
bine to keep mein Relford, i sinall subtest. 
Marion, the «decision is for you to make. 
Surely Lam speaking plainly, and, I trast, 
not too abruptly. To have loved you all iy 
life, t seems tome, Marion. Can vou ore 
tnise to be my wite, one day?” 

It a sudden earth-tremor had shattered 
the cabinet of bric-a-bracat ber side,Marion 
Weare could searcely have suffered a more 
bewildering Shock. First, she paled, then 
a rose-red wave of color went upto her very 
temples, then the carmine ebbed anew. 

“Mr. Draytiou! This isindeed abrugt! I 
had no idea of —of—wha vou tell me," she 
stanjinmered. 

“And every word is true, Marion. My 
own life is not dearer to ine, I think. than 
vou, and the consideration of your hapni- 


ask her. Fearing 


your 


ofus, of ¢ 


ness," the wooer went passionately on. 
Words and pleas were coming ina hot lava 
tide now the crust of conventionality was 
mee DrokKkeL. 
But Fustace s verv veiecmerce | lers 
ta ’ tofhbs purp se, The girl was 
shtened by thm unex pect ny 
She mmdoubted thes t ents «of r 
eart, and Mipred tliat .. r " 
~ Cnnniete she ©& j i ny ' > — 
imake adequate return. 
| am sorry—so sorry, that vou have said 
this, Mr. Drayton,”’ she replied, in iow, 


quivering accents, aller a harwsiug parse. 
We have been so bappy and free together, 


and »0o*«— 


——— an 


He had known tuat asa. 


ithe point of 





“We must be all to each other, or very 
nearly nothing. You are quite right, Ma 
rion.” 

Marion shivered a little, and two great 
tears forined beneath her silken eyelashes, 
“And now there inust be—a change,’ she 
said, taking no other heec of the interrup- 
tion. “i thank you for the honor you have 
dome me, for the-—-the too kindly estimate 
you have formed, bat I dare not give the 
aus ver you desire. I inust at any rate have 
a long. long time Ww think. Some other 
girl. Mr. Drayton, will make you happy-—" 

*Tuere is but one girl in the world for 
me,”” 

“And [should miserably fail. It is impos 
I cannot consent, Mr. Drayton. I 
a0) Very sorry.” 

And neither arguinent nor appeal could 
shake tiuis porition. 

(Glomny and depressed by the untowerd 
result of the interview, Eustace Drayton 
Stronie rapidly along the dusty biguway in 
thee direction of bis home. 

“T might have guessed that so pretty a 
girl wouldu't drop like a ripe plum into the 
mouth of the first clown who happened to 
pass Dy and adimire,”’ he soliloquised, bit- 
lerly. ‘She deserves a wealthy suitor, of 
course—oue who can dress ber in fashion- 
able sifks and furbelows, and surround ber 
with luxury, a5 portraits of court beauties 
are surrounded with gilt irames. A poor 
surgeon i completely outof the runnine— 
hast «2 ghost of a chance, Ah, well, the 
nainess is ended now, and I have awak- 
ened.” - 

At this itetant the sound of wheéls broke 
on bis ears from betind, and, a Jittle later, 
he reoognised the lamiliar trotof Cromwell, 
his fathers lavorite nag. Eustace was soon 
overtaken. 

“It was a bad case, that of Mallon, at 
Worley Infirmary He is improving much 
more swiftly than I expected,’’ said Philip 
Drayton, «hen bis son bad mounted into 
the seat by his side. 

“J am giad w hear it, lather,’’ the voung 
man answered, “I contess that, like your- 
self, ) aus surprised that he alould mend 
«Ahberwise than by slow and alinost imper- 
ceptible stazes.”’ 

“He has a good constitution—must have. 
by-the way, I heard a piece of news in the 
town—pnews t ine, at least. The intebig- 
evce may possibly not be fresh to you. ft 
coneerns cur trienda, the Weares."” 

“Eustace started ; and if bis father’s atten- 
tion had not veen oceupied atthe moment 
by the task of steering his horse round a 
ssnewhat awkward corner, the sudden 
pallor onthe junior’s lace might easily Lave 
betrayed tis secret. 

“Indeed! Eustace managed to ejaculate. 

“Yee. It m currently reported that an 
engagemeut has been contracted, or is on 
being contracted, between 
Marion Weare and young Stokes, ot Moor 
House, It'li be a capital mateh for the girl 
if the story—a very circumstantial one— 
turns out t» be correct.” 

“I shouldn't wonder, sir.” To his own 
ears Eustace’s voice seemed hollow and far- 
off. Bat the noise of the wheels and tie 
sughing of the rising gale through the 
neighboring plantation prevented his parent 
from noticing anything abnoriral, 

* And asan old friend, I shall rejoice in her 
good fortune,” Philip Drayton continued, 
“J had a notion at one time that Marion and 
you might suit each other, Eustace. But 
that was when you were a school-boy, and 
she the merriest, most mischief-working 
fairy lever knew. Youare both a goud 
bit older now, and the outiook has inevi- 
tably changed. I've observed freqnently 
that aequaintanceship in very early life 
rarely leadstos matrimonial bargain be- 
tween young people. Mag be, here as 


--— 














fell overboard, aud Eustace sprang to save 
ber. In some way his foot slipped, ani 


instead of rescuing the little one, he biniseit 
reeled heavily forward against one of the 
ship’s boata,and received a contusion of the 
brain that caused his life to be despaired of, 
For weeks Eustace lay in - Melbourne 
Hospital. It wasthe New Year before be 
could walk even a tew yards. Out in the 
grounds one sultry t@renoon be found a 
juvenile patient a:nusing himself by outting 
gritesjue figures out of newspapers. 
Patting the little fellow's curly head, ani 
praising bw skill and industry, Eustace 
carelessly took up the counterteit present- 
ment of a very abnorinal elephant. A au:t- 
den ague fit seemed to seize bim, and he 
alrnont feli. Before his eves, in a wavering 
nist, ran these words:—*“At St. Augustine's 
Church, Reltord, bythe Rev. Randolpi: 
Gregory, Frank Stokes,son of Jabez Stoke, 
Esq . ot Moor Heuse, Relford, to Marwn 


At that point the ruthless scissors badd 
mtervened, and the conclusion of the ar- 
nouncement was lost. To the reader it 
seeined well that tbe paragraph should end 
abruptiy. As*it was, he comprehended 
enough—more than enough. The past had 
not yet lost its power, and by the perusat of 
these brief lines an old wound bad been re- 
opened. 
* . * 7. * 

The years had passed. Eustace Drayton 
had wandered far and wide, seeking for 
soine spell to exercise the melancholy 


which still at times overcame bim. With 
bome he corresponded but little; pride 
| standing asa barrier between his parent 


ee  ———— 





elsewhere,a little extra Knowledge is a | 


dangerous thing. Hat! hat’ 

The old wnen’s tnirth was not infectious; 
but to obviate discovery of his real feelings 
the victi:n tnasked his features with the 
woe-begone reflection of a smile. Every 
word of this speech had stabbed the listener 


like a stiletto—especially the final ser 
tences. But the garrulous parent had no 


suspicion of the pain he was inflicting. 

So the reason of Euatace’s rejection was 
net longto remain hidden. He hada rival 
in bis suit—arival who inall points tulfilled 
the requirements on which Eustace in his 
dreary meonvlogue had laid such savage 
stress, Marion proposed to marry Frank 
Stokes, the sor of a retired old dry goods’ 
merchant, who had recently settled on the 
outskirts of Rellord. As Philip Drayton 
had said, tt was a good match. Wealth to 
beauty. How could the laws of Vanity 
Fair be more fitting! y observed?” 

Arrived at the suc-gery, Eustace found 
some letters awaiting him; and as fate 
would have it, one of tise was froina firs 
of well-known shipping agents. A son of 
one of the partners had been atown friend 


| waters canmrt 


and nimeself, From the letters which did 
pase, it was clear that bis father was eveu 
vet unreeonciled to bis—Eustace's—ab- 
sence, At iastthe young man formed a 
resolution to return, alinost as abruptly as 
he bad previously reached the decision of 
departure. It is poswible that a casual 
reference in one of Philip Drayton's laconic 
epistles to eventsof which Eustace possessed 
no chronicie—a reference which, for this 
reason, Eustace was at a loss to under- 
stand—imay have Influenced the deterini- 
nation 

“J am loneiier than ever now, for my 
old friend and companion, Heury Weare, 
has been saddenly sinitten down, the aged 
surgeon wrote. “Poor feliow! We all 
thought be was well-to-do; but this, it 
seeins, isa mistake. His widow and his 
child are penniless!’ 

How could Marion be penniless, when 
she was safely marriec toa wan of wealth 
and position? Had any prior catastrople 
occurred, of which Eustace bad no intorin- 
ation? Here was a4 wystery,which haunted 
both bis sleeping and bis waking thoug! ts, 
and could best be solved in Engiand. He 
was in America at the date of receiving the 
letter, and within a week he had taken 
tassage on board a Cunard steamer. 

Slowly the express drew into the bustiing 
terininus. Eustace wasin the world's ime- 
tropolis again. He was leaning lazily back 
in bis ennfortably-padded ” compartinent, 
and watehing the passing phantasmayoria 
of an outgoing train. One by one the cars, 
now full, now empty, crept by. A stifled 
ery Slipped unwittingly trom Eustace’s lips, 
and he sprang impulsively to his feet. Ite 
had reeognised a slight, graceful figure, in 
the onfamiiiar garb of mourning,and a pale, 
saddened face, which in earlier days he had 
a often seen wreathed with a snile. And 
Merion’s gaze hai met hisown. Even in 
that second or two, the flash of recognition 
had been mutud. The proof was in the 
expression of startled, indefinable yearning 
witels gained possession of the girl’s feat- 
ures, and, in a sense, was a new puzzle to 
Eustace, 

There is no truer saying than that many 
quench love. A passion 


' which onee obtains a deep, strong grip of a 


worthy beart nay dety change, disaster, the 
slow corroding of the ebbing years, even 
death itself. There is an immortality in 
true love, beside which all meaner passions 
are as evanescent as inorning mists. And 
such an affection was that which was stil! 
uneonquered in Eustace Drayton’s soul. 
If Marion was another's, as he had so long 
belewed ber, he would still tight manfullv 
on tor the Victory over vain regrets, and he 
trusted, one day, obtain it. Only, if she 
were in trouble, he would find some means 
to help ber,in thesacred naine of friendship. 
If he could accomplisin this without Marion's 
cognizance, be would rejoice the more. 

“Se von have returned to Relford fora 
settlement a'’ter all, Eustace?” said the 
pleased) ol | murgeon. “Better late than 


_ never, better late than never. I «aresay, in 


of the voung surgeon’s,and by his influence | 


ihe offer was now made of an ApPpotmtinent 
on beard the Quren Autherine, a tine 
steamer, bouod tor Australia. Tne teruss 
were gol, and to one ol a roving dispos:- 
tion theopportunity would at any time bave 
bad its clarms. Jn his present mood of 
eynica! despair the proposal wore to Eustace 


an aspect if irresistible fascination. 
bie at cones and it before his father. and 
announced this leterinination t ieee pt 
sg » Dravton was “wrathfol, and t parting 
amwer t » “ probat 
~ ~ su r ‘ 4 Se 
2 . “ ~ 
4 “ ‘ “ 
t % © and 
Timayy tipeni—exctleinent and continual 
change 
Tne Vovage wet uneventful until ite close. 
Then, asthe Guern Katherine was heaii ig 
inte harbor, an accident occurred. A cinid 


belonging © vne of the passengers nearly 


your ranties you've found no place like 
home. Ha hat Young folks are apt to 
sneer at that old-fashioned proverb, but, 
hike ty pet meerschaum here, there's «deal 
of wear in it vet.” 

“jis avery true maxim, sir,” answered 
Eustace, Then, in an altered, graver tone— 
“A good many changes have, no douls, 
taken place in Kelford during my absence. 
Have the Weares left?’’ he asked, 

“Yeu; they have gone to the city to re- 
wide.” . 

“How is—Mre. Stokes?” 


“Mrs. Stokes! Very well, I believe. 
Travelling with her busband in Norway. 
ist ‘ww. 
j re was astrange din in Eustace’s ears. 
very mul« | his body was beating fu 
- a ( were was a blunder sone 
r sid st tee that Marion Weare was 
f ‘ - -that the elephant 
Vie rue hospital had been a inenda- 
;» 4 ’ : 
Mies Weare, I means I thought Frank 


Stckes wiarried—Marion !"’ 

Trv as he would to preserve an even, crri- 
versativonal tone, the young man’s accents 
faltered erver this loved name. His ‘ather 
simerved bie agitation, aud a sudden yiite- 
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mer of enlightenment pierced Philip Dray- 
ton's inind. 

“Nonsense!” be answered. 
sa rumor that it would be so, ceriainly—I re. 
member telling you of it—but it turned out 
false; or, al any rate, it was vever trans 
lated into tact. Frank Stokes married Mise 
Marion Austell of the Priory, a nainesake 
of my friend's daughter, but a very differ. 
ent individual—a plain, blue-stocking sort 
of lady, three years older than F rank—but 
rich; awd imeney counts tor much, you 
know.” 

It is to be feared that Eustace was paying 
but slight attention to this detailed expla 
nation. Light had broken over a dark 
bhonmn, anc he was madly jubilant. He 
was laboring to realise all that might be 
implied by the revelation. Marion was 
free, put he had still a chance, then. He 
would find ber, tell ber all, anu a second 
time ple. d bis cause, 

He had little difficulty in doing this, for 
lis father readily supplied him with the 

uired address, 

he girl evinced far less surprise at the 
visit than would probably have been the 
eae forty-eight hours before. 

“So it was you, then, Mr. Drayton, whom 
I eaw at Euston yesterday,” she said; “the 

hiss war as ficeting as it was accidental ; 
ut 1 was alist sure I was right. Have 
you been long in England?" 

“J had jost arrived when you saw me, 
Marion,sucb an encounter as that should be 
more them a comncidence—it should be a 
wophecy. You kuow—you will searcely 
oun forgotten—w hat told yvou—the 
question 1 asked—in your Relford drawing- 
roows years ago. 
then, and 1 went away in foolish anger and 
reseutucent. I have suffered much in the 
interval, for I supposed you were wedded 
tr anothey. I hase only lately learned it is 
not #0. Marion, the cry of iny beart 1s still 
thesame, You, and you alone, can satisfy 
Have you ary love to give me?” 


The maiden’s taee had been averted; but | 
now she p< lifted it, and a strange, tri. | 
' 


uimphant gladness was beaming thereupon. 

“Tl was wrong that day; I did not know 
the language of tiny own heart,’’ she said. 
“When you were gone—] understood—a 
inthe. Marry another I never could; and, 
«nnehow—Eustace—[ was sure you would 
te steadtast. I had only to wait.”’ 

Eustace drew ber to bitnself, and kissed 
er. 


‘The waiting has tested us both,”’ he said, 


gravely; ‘and cur future life will be the , 


better tor it, for benceforth we shall wholly 
trust each other.’ 

The storur-clouds bad roiled away, and 
the suu was shining on two faithful bearts. 


_- —> -« ~<—____—_ 
CURIOSITIES OF DISCIPLINE. 





spirit in the sentence of an old officer: 


A eras isatine ring of the best war. 


“A soldier ought to fear 
(sland d.suonor.” And there is the true 
rene: wit and tusight in that of Helveti- 


ue; © Dine pline is but the art of inspiring | 


« idiers with more fear lor their own offi- 


cers than they bave for the enemy.’ In, 


the Prussian ary, till 1870, inarriages were 
jegally woll and void, and the offspring of 
these legitimate in the case of officers imar- 
rving without roval consent, or of subordi- 
nate officers without the consent of the 
counmander of the regiments. Bat after 
the Franeotrerman war so great was the 
aocial disorder found to be consequent upon 
these restrictions, that a special law bad to 
te made to ressove the bar of illegitimacy 
frou the marriages in question. 


In the English army the inability of pri- | 


Viles to marry before the completion of 
a-sey years’ ser vice, and the possession of 
at least one badge, and then only with the 
eusent of the commanding officer, is a 
customs #0 entirely Coulrary to the liberty 
enjoved in other walks of life, that, what 
ever its incidental advantages, it can scarce. 
ly fail to act asa detering motive when the 
coe of a career becomes a subject of re- 
ection. 

Nero himself could scarcely tiave devised 
asmore excruciating punishinent thau the 
old military one of riding the Wooden 
liorse, when the victins was tmade to sit 


astride planks nailed togetuer iva sharp | 


point or edge. 
Many of the devices are curious by which 


an tucdifference to lite bas been tmatured 
and wustsined. In ancient Athens the 
publie temples were closed to those who 
relused military service, who deserted 
their ranks or lost their bucklers; whilst 
another law coustrained such 
sit for three days in the public foruia 
dressed in the yarinents o; a woman, Many 
4 Spartan mother would stab her son who 
Ca ve back ative trom a defeat; and such a 
tan, i he escaped histuother, was debarred 
notonty frou public offices but fro. tar. 
riages; exposed to the blows of ail who 
ome vo strike hitn; compelled to dress in 
veon clothing, and to wear his teard 
new tgently trimiuned. 

Ju the saive way 4 Norse soldier whi 
flesi, or lomt lis shield, or received a wound 

pany save the front partot the boiv, was 


hy law prevented from ever afterwards 
sppearing tm: public. Marstal Sax leld 
tfrhusketrv tire ith Such « balertnspot Lirat ie 
even weul so far as te advocate Trae mea 
Monel tine lanes, and «a return to 
Be COmsbaALS CuslLotnarv in A 
J 5 rhs } its ba 
} ” — 
stn 
ra Enula 
0 4 ant 
“tery f if spur f the twe t “” 
Spent in acemoutréement in the gisard rove, 
and every thier Ved itis twee bourhBens active 
thusitmaking in all—sixteen hours 


sentry, 
lu the guard rovus and eight ov the seutry 


“There was | sport, 


You refused ine a reply | 


nothing but | 


offenders to | 


post. The voluntary sufferings of the 

| saints, or the self inflicted hardshipa of 

le before the two jours sentry 

| on awinter’s night. Tuat it is that kills 

the soldiers more fatally than an enemy's 
cannon, and = borne with wore adinirable 

| patience than the hardsbips of a sieye. 

| | 

| How He Wrote His Name.—A: Now 

Orleans a case was recently decided in a 

| tent novel way. A coat was in dispute, 

and the evidence was direct and positive 
for both claimants. Bothgparties were Irish, 
and full of grit, ready to spend all they had 
rather than give up beat. 

The case had been caretully investigated, 
but the court wasin a decided quandary, 
not knowing who had the best claim to the 
garinent. 

However,a moment before his Honor was 
| t) sum up the evidence, Patrick Power,one 
of the claimants,made the tollowing prepo 
sition for settling the affair : 

“Timothy Maguire,” said Patrick, “now 
e say that coat belongs to yversilt intoirely; 

sav itismeown, Now, moind ye, Tim- 
othy, the both av us will take the coat and 
look at itall over; the inan that finds his 
naine on itshall be the owner. Will ye 
shtick to that bargain ?’’ 
| “To be shure,” said Timothy, to whom 
| the coat was given; and who, having vain- 

ly searched every part of it for hia name, 
| passecl it over to Patrick, saying, in a boast- 


Kf 
| 


” 


“An now let’ see if ye can be findin’ 
the likes av ver name 


upon the gar- 
inent.”’ 


“Yell shtick tothe bargain ?” said Pat- 
rick 7”’ grasping the coat. 

“Upon the honor av a inan,”” was Timo- 
thy’s reply. 

“Thin hould on a bit,” said Patrick, as he 
drew his knife and opened a corner in the 
| collar. At last, taking therefrom two very 

sinall peas, he exclaimed, as he held them 
| out in bis hana : 

“There, d’ye see that 7?” 

“av coorse Ido; but what av that?” said 
Timothy. 

“A moighty dale av that, I can tell ve ; it 
is ine name, to be shure—pea for Patrick, 
and pea fur Power. Now siitick to the agra 
ment!’ 

Patrick got the evat. 

— 

Ispia’s Mystery.—A mystery of India 
is thus explainea by a recent writer: “A 
tunnel is dug from the grave to the neigh- 
boring jungle; the grave itself is partly 
prepared. The subjectisthen in sight of 
the spectators, prepared by having his ears 
and nostrils filled with wax, and his tongue 
| turned back. Heis then apparently bur- 
| ied, creeps through the tunel, and gets 
| away. After astated intervai be creeps back 
| again, is dug up apparently lifeless, and re- 
| stored with infinite mains,’’ 

— —- - > 

Whatan Eminent Lecturer “ald, 
Prominent among gentlemen who have 
| attained a national reputation, is Mr, Ka- 
ward L. Wilson, of Philadelphia, « natural 
artist, a superior photographer, and a fasci- 
nating speaker. In winter he addresses 
large audiences, and in summer he gives il- 
Justrated lectures atthe various camps of 
moral and religious iustruction throughout 
the country. 

In consequence of close application to his 

protepdandl duties, Mr. Wilson becamne a 
‘eontirmed invalid. His absorbing labor 
connected with photographing the Centen- 
nial Extibition in 1876,when he had charge 
of over a hundred artists and workmen, 
first impaired his naturally strong coustitu- 
tion. 
To a representative of a city paper, who 
called upon Mr. Wilson, be gave the follow- 
ing relation in regard t) his loss of health 
and subsequent complete restoration : 

“The strain on we bad been too great. I 
went down, down, graduaily. J became so 
| prostrated that I could not sleep more than 
lan hour or twoin the eourse of the night. 
[ suffered with acute neuralgia, and with 
headache, which, when they caine on sud- 
| dently, would render me powerless to think 
: My appetite became capricious, and 

mv digestion demoraliaed. My throat yave 
lune trouble, and I began to be afraid of 
| Chronie Bronchiti«, One day, tive or six 
| years ago, a friend who bad been cured of 
rheumatioon by Compound Oxygen, said to 
me: ‘Why don’t you try Compound 
Oxygen 7" I laughed at the idea, for I had 
no faith that euch athting could reach my 
case. But | consulted Drs. Starkey & Pa- 
len, at their office, in Girard street, and 
concluded to give their Treatinent a thor- 
ough trial. 

“In less than amonth I began to feel a 
great change. My headaches becaine less 
trequent, and I began tw get better sleep. 
| The strained, wearied feeling of the body 
i from whieh LT iad long euffered, departed, 

and with tt the mental depression under 

whien L had labored, Throat trouble went 
away, aud IT tad a decided increase in lung 

power. My god appetite returned, tuy di- 

gestive organs Aisprrsed of all the food I 
gave them, and Twas as good asnew. * * 
“] have since engaged in uv old) duties 
with more than ty former activity, and of- 
pen air, without uryv throat trou 
hiffienitv, tothe ad 
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ABOUT BALL GAMES. 


me 

ASF. BALL is one of the oldest games 
B in the world. Homer telis us that 

they played band-beli before the de 
struction of Trov, 1088 yeara before Our 
Lord, and, according to Herodotus, the real 
Invention of the game ia due to the Lydians., 
In England, aceording to an old manuscript 
in Oxford Colllge, written in the fourteenth 
century, Rays of &. Cuthbert,“He pleyde 
atte balle with the efiildren that his fellowes 
were.” Fitzmtept.en,a writer of the thir- 
teenth century,refers to the London school- 
boys playing tall on Shrove Tuesday. 
Exactly what game they plaved is not 
known, Stowe thinks it was bat and ball ; 
otbers think i was fet-bail. The latter 
Kaine was first plaved in England during 
the reign of Award 111. In 1349, for the 
strange reason that it prevented the pro- 
gress of archery, it was prohibited by a 
roval edict. 

King James put a stop to the game from 
the number of accidents that arose trom it, 
and the deeree was in the following words: 
“From this court | debarre all rough and 
Violent exercises, a8 the fothal!, meeter for 
laineing than making able the users tiere- 
of” Kallis were made in those daya of 
ilown tladders evvered with leather. 
There was a curious custom then in the 
city of Chester, On every Shrove Tuesday 
the shoemakers of atown presented to the 
drapers # txAball valued at three shillings. 
The presentation, was made in a public 
place, the Mayor and allthe city dignitaries 
being there to witnessthe gane. In 1540, 
however, the eusow was viven up, and, 
instead ofatball, asuin of silver was given 
to the best runner. 

Kats were used in very ancient times; 
bat and ball wan called yfl, and was imueh 
like the Homan game. The ball was of 
leuther, and filled with feathers, and called 
paganica, because it was used by the lower 
Classes inomtiy. The trate then Were curved 
like the shinny «tick of today. The tbat 
way called a temdy, irous ite shane. Some 
Of the inanuseritte of the fourteenth century 
contain pietares of thems and the players. 

At the commencement of the seventeenth 
century 't was the fashionable vaine, as polo 
and lawn tennis are now, In James I1.'s 
titne, pall-tnall was the great game; also in 
Charlies Ih.'« reign. The Pail Mall in St. 
James's Park, Landon, is named from the 
fact that there Charles and his courtiers 
ainnused themselves, They used a tnallet 
instead of a bandy. Straight bate, like 
cricket trata, came into use about the year 
LWOin Eegiand. In « imanusecript of the 
Heuiletan Laterary, dated 1342, tuere are 
several pictures tilustrating what we call 
knock wp and catch. Inonea girl isthrow- 
ing 4 ball; awd earlier than this, pictures 
are found in the genealogical rolla of the 
kings of Kngland vs the tune of Henry [1]. 
The great gaine tor women was stool ball, 
and it played tr this day in some parta of 
north Kagiand, and in aifferent wave. 
Sometimes the players sat on stools and 
passed the trall ateout. 

The old Frenets had their gaines, and in 
their palis-tall, you find probab'y the first 
modern use of gloves lo protect the bands, 
and from this game came tacket, The 
poorer players, wig could not buy gloves, 
bound then bands with rope or cords to 
protect them aud make the ball rebound. 
Hand-tall was « fashionable game during 
the time of Charles V., and the French 
nobles put up great sum of inoney on the 
gaine. 

‘Teunis was a great game in the sixteenth 
century. In a soeabulary published in 
London in L446 Abere ina picture showing a 
rude tennis aut with the players on either 
side. Henry Vil. was «4 fainous tennis 
player, and in the Kemembraicer’s Office 
can be seen 42 tnanuseript register of his 
expenses in the thirtecnth year of lis reign, 
and one item runs: “Item, for the King's 
lows at tennis, twelvepence; for the lows of 
balla, threepence.”” The balla probably 
related to swe Aber game, Jzines I, and 
his son wore faineus ball players, and 
Charles J}. wore « regular uniform when he 
Aiflereut comtuines tor the various 
Baines, 
—_> - — 

Hlow 106 See Wist.—Choose a windy 
day, whether tet of oid, clear or cloudy 
but not when there m rain or the air 
murky; in Aber words, let the atinos- 
phere be dry and clear. Now take a pol- 


ished metallic surface of two feet or more 
With @ e#traight edge-—a sarge hand-saw 
very well, Hold 


will answer the purpyme 
it at right angles to the 
wind—that is, if the wind be north, hold 
your surface eas aud weet, inclining it 
about forty-five degrees ty the horizon, so 
that the wind #triking agaicet it miay flow 
over the elge. Now sight ecaretully over 
the edge at eome tminute and sharply-de- 
fined object, and you will see ihe air Mow 
over as water floasnoveradam. The result 
1s oven better when tue sun is obscured, 
H-> ¢ i= --— 


direction of the 





Never. 


Mr« HELEN LEIKEM, West Meilenry, 
Warner's Sa Pe | 


Jil... two vears aye used 

Nervine tor ann plete nervous prostration. 
August, 1544. she wrves Tl have never 
enjoyed euch god bealth, have had tio 
returer nv old troabie, Try 


Text for a Sermon to Everyone. 


A experienced 
my re@toration ty 


Dies: § have 
vA fering sioce 
W arners Sara Cure.” 


Cure permanent. | 


The Trials of s Minister. 

THE REV. J. P. AKNOLAD, ( Baptiet.) 
Cainden, Tenn., in 14573 was taken with 
Bright's Disease, which prodaced two 
large abacenses, In 1478 another abecews 
formed which 4 for eighteen 
months, In 1861 two abecesses formed. 
Hie then began Warner's Sare Cure, 
“which restored me to perfect healtb,”’ 
and June, 1883, he wrete,*imny bealth is as 
good as ever.” Try it! 





if You Doubt, Try and See. 

D. M. DEWEY, of Kochester, N. Y., Jan. 
25, 1882, wrote, “One of the most) prowmi- 
nent physicians bere fourd 22 grains of 
sugar to the fluid ounce of my urine: was 
unable to benefitme. I then began using 
Warner's Save JAabetes Cure, and War. 
ners Save Pills, Uaving used five bot 
tles of each, I found myself cured.” N. 
Ki -Mr. Dewey remains well. 


‘ Seven.” 

DAVID TOOK FE, Eaq., Columbus, Texan, 
in 1879, was att. ked with black Jaundice, 
followed by bemorrhage of the kidneys, 
and was pronounced incurable. Sever 
bottles of Warners Sarre Cure restored 
him tohealth in 10, and July iat, 1884, 
he writes, ‘My bealth has been excellent 
ever since.’ Try it, Try it! 








A Campaigner’s Experience. 
LAWRENCE MIX, Kaq., Warnaw, N. Y., 
awell known campaign orator, in 1882 
took 15 bottles of Warner's Bare Cure for 
kidney trouble, (alter many plysiciansof 
excellent standing had given him up), 
an.| was cured, December Gh, 1864, he 
says, “Il have bad no serious return of 
inv trouble, and «« eonclude that my 


cure is permanent. 





A Woman's Happy Release. 
MRS. FE. F. DOLLOFKF, tlavertill, Masna., 
Aug. 6th, 1581, said she bad been cured 


of inflainmation of the biadder by five 
boities of Warner's Save Cure, Deeewn- 
ber 24th, 1884, Mr. Dolltofl wrote, “Mrm, 


Dollot! bas never seen a sck day from that 


inflammatory disease «ines Warner's 
Sate Cure cured her in 11." Cure per- 
Inanent. 


FRANCIS LL. DOW, amsiatant police mar- 
shal, Taunton, Mase., three years ago was 
cured of stone to the kidney and bladder 
by Warner's Sar“ Cure, and in June, 
ISM, he wrote, “[ have tt seen a sick 
dav since I began Warner's Sark Cure 
and never felt better; have gained eigh- 
teen pounds.” 





Haven't You Felt Just So ? 

ISAAC N, WOOD, bostiitli, So V-, July, 
ISS4, wrote, “Tt im two veers age last 
spring since Warner's Save Cure cured 
me. [was called adewt tan but that 
inedicine brought tet life. | take «few 
bottles every spring Us keep me right.” 
He was afflicted for «x years with pains 
inthe back,endiny in keiney bemeort age, 
Cure permanent. 





The Farmer's Heavy Debt. 

A. & Y, Navarino, S. Y¥., om 18579, was 
afflicted with neuro 4, cinging sensation 
in his ears, hacking cough, pain in the 
back, irregular urin clon, dropay, nausea, 
and spasins of acute pan in the back. 
Then caine chilis and fever. The doctors 
pave bin op, but afer using 22 botiles of 
Warner's Sarr Cure, te aed, lb am hale, 
hearty and happy." ©) June 20th, 1544, 
he writes, “My bealls was never better. 
lowe ny existence Us Warner's Save 
Cure,"’ Cure permanent 


'*‘Wonders.”’ 

KE. HW. BECK WITH, Sorwiets, Conn., Dec., 
18th | 44, wtated, * lowe my lite tw W ar- 
ners Saree lnaheten Cure: when I began 
its use I passed ton quarts of water daily, 
which contained 14 per eent. of muyar; 
after using seven (lz inAtles nny doctor 
pronounced the water iree from eugalr; it 
has done wonders for ime.” 


O! Suffering Woman :” 
C.F. BRB HASKELS fouuriv of Vernor, 


V¥6..) now locating «owineer vs the BC. 


KR. ang N. Katirewat, Dakota, stated tn 
ISS3, that hiss wile vee utterly peromtrated 
with femnale difficut) = 4) 4d ted tot seem 
tev bees wtp nircsrdeg tee prtee® sos retieniies, 


thediike a leaf, 
They thon 
(Cure, 


Mr. 


She could not sirep, tre 
periodically lomt tree team, 
began the use of Warcers SARE 
Writing in July, 16, frou Dakota, 
Haskell save, Mv «tfe bee never meen 
thie slightest rpclinativn of a return of the 
difficuities Warcer’s Sars ture re 
moved,” Try it, €, euflessiy weoinan! 


A Notable Arrest. 


(. H. OBRREBECh J begs sheriff, st, 
Tous, M +X tk WNartier’s Sarre 
Cure tora very vere «x Jie) stad jiver 
co viplaint se bead at ; prone n 

u ‘ bint s are } 

beottion of \ ners avr ¢ r srremted 

“<- 4m {? ‘ 
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i * - 

: 7) 
my MtAred ys ‘ 4 / ‘ 
woluliatiiver 4ioetrad feept tiv t “an 
taken down and (0.09) aiver duiiars cvined 


frown it. 
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ur Young Folks. 


FAITHFUL IN LITTLE. 





BY PIPKIN. 


+ REGARRICK CREEK runs inte the 
( sea. Kailways, 1] was going to may 

I rads, are few and far between in that 
neyghborhood, and when you have said 
tuat, itstands to reason that visiturs are 
rare tows, 

The poorer people, as inay be supposed, 
tiod their living chiefly by fishin. 

Tue fishermen would have a thriving 
trade if it were not so dificult for them to 
dispose of their fish. The biz houses have 
tedeo ther best, but then there are so few 
ofihbem, and these, with one exception, 
can only be called o1g bv Comipurison. 

The one exception wm Polperro Court, 
whieh belongs to the squire, Sir Charies 
Walton. It lies abouta imile trom the 
Creek, and is tamous for its fine trees, 
which are rare in 
thought a good deal of by the 
Tey are all proud of the Court, and 


pecple. 
Crett~ 
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knew very well the story of little Tom Tre- 


her=e talling into the water one rough day — 


when none of the men were about, and of 
Rebert jumping in and dragging biw out 
of the waves at no little danger to himselt. 
He would have given all be had to give to 
have had Rebert for a friend, buot—he 
gianced down at bis own thin lin.bs and 
shabby clothes and laughed bitterly—was 
itlikely 7 WhLat was there in bim to make 
Hobert care for him asa companion ? What 
had he ever done, or what was he likely to 


do, Wo equal the other's dvings? Poor Wal- | 


ter. He was an orphan, whose years bad 
been spent in a great city ; now that he bad 


onne to live with his uncie, be felt strange- | 
aif be were panging between earth and 


ly loemely and friendiess. 


All that was stronger, and bolder, and 


braver than himself, he looked up t& and | 


admired with his whole heart, 


with no- 


touch of envy to mar tie admiration, but | 


somehow, after his encounter with Robert, 


| he felt sadder than he had ever felt before. 


that neighborhued and | 


Before he went home, he stopped on the 
top of the cliff and watched Treherne’s boat 
sailing ga‘ly over the bright waters, and 
pictured to himself Robert's open face, and 
the wind blowing the hair from his fore- 
heat. 


| jater on to see them land but that a fit of 


lemmptucus towards strangers (>) whos it is | 


unknown. 
who have lived there, father and son, for 
ayooud many generations, 

The present Waltons have two or three 
daughters, but only one son, a fine, sturdy 
young fellow of filtleen, worshiped Dy bes 
sisters, and afavorite at college. At the 
time of which Lam writing, one April us 
so long ago, be was at home lor the Foaste 
holidays, aud, ifthe truth must be told, im 
mprites Asome Jaughing protests from: bis 
father, the whole house was at the service of 
Master Kobert. 

“Where are vou off to-day, 
hiiw father, tneeting Litnone toring racing 
up the stairs two at a Uline. 

“Sea fishing, sir.” 

“Not by yourself T hope?” 

“Nos with Dick Treherne in his big 
invat."” 

“Well, look ont. Your mother 
these boating cays, you Know.” 

“[ know, sir: but there isn’t really an 
atom of danger. Dick's awiully careful.” 

“Pek os your hero at present, Bob. By 
the wav, there was one thing Fo wanted to 
savy. Can't you do something for that bow 
at the Viearage, Walter Redfern? Itsa 
lonely lite tor a tad.” 

Rerlrert os copen face clouded, 

“He looks sucha iufl,”’ be said, under 
tote fepecatia. 

sor ( oarles was not keen on the sulyeet, 
oe contented hiawell with saving, ‘Well, 
put sourserfin bis place, iis unele is truss 
trevven coneorepioage Cer celgedik, aatned Chines brow bias tee 
ene to see after bin. 
melt. © 

‘Those were words @hich were very often 
said te Rebert Walton, and whieh he teuod 
ne difficulty maacting Upon. Ele put asics 
all tuought of Walter Redfern, rushed up 
to bis room, and dragged out the tackle he 
wanted, 

There was a tine breeze blowing; the sail 
te the Giull Rock would be delightful. 
everything was, to tell the truthy-deliht- 
ful; asfew pouy was to arrive that atler- 
noon; the worid seemed an Uneommonly 
pleasant place, and Robert whistled wtth 
djl bis might ashe ran down stairs again 
with bis lines. 

“Dear b oy,” said Lady Walton, softly to 
herself, asshe raised ber aching head te 
listen, the loud whistling having awakened 
her. 

“Twice six is twe've, twice 
filieen,”’ stumbled litthe Mand in the seheol 
room. “Oh, Miss Grey, du let ine Just run 
out for one minute!” 

But Miss Grey shook ber bead. She had 
more than once begged Robert when he 
lett the house in this exuberant tanner 
tovo down the other stairs, but be forget all 
these prowuises in his high spirits. The 
jittle yiris cast reproachtul looks at Miss 
isrey, the anultipiication table dragged 
itseit alony. tubert, with bis head full of 
Inek Treberne, and baits, and lines, dashed 
out ofthe house and saced down the aver ur 
te the lodge. The lodge gates were open, 
sw that be did not pause, and runing 
through thems and turning sharply to the 
leit, be came quite unexpected! vy up en 
Walter Redfern. Ue pulled Sittumell up at 
onee, and tor some reason, both boves wroew 
alittie red. Walter was ihe first lo recover 
biisself, 

“f au going upto the Court with some 
bowks from iny ancle,’ le said. 

“Ob,” said Robert, rather awkwardly. 
He was lookin s at Walter, and the thought 
bed flashed into his tuind whether be 
would ask hiin to come oct to the Gull 
Hock. ‘But Lean't,” be said, promptly, to 
bivesell, “the fellow looks such «a muflh” 

Certainly appearances were against 
Walter. He folt it himseit as he stood by 
Kiotmrt; Rotert, well-built, 
roddw; be, sizbt, pale, a little deformed, 
eover, in clothes out of which 
He acc pled the contrast st 


Berke 2°" socnied 


hates 


seven is 


cafe mend, tbh 
leer tad prow. 
mee with a sigh. 


“Duns atraid | ean’t go back, Dick Tre 
er is waiting for me at the Creek,” sand 
it er eliitie stiffly. 

“No mt stop. LT hope vou'll bave a 
good °t01 surned W 

Sfe sry rk : tive , 

‘ t rt ~ ~ as 
~ } i st it . ~ 
if v > very J aS De 6 
knew, for he vas never Ured of bearing 
what was saki on the subject, what a 
favurite the young tellow wa’ He knew 
how tuch the fisierunman liked linc, partis 
to he sure, because tie Wana Walters, t 
mill were because of lis brave Hark, 


aud dariug ways, aud lrauk speecb. 


They are proud of the Waltons, 


shyness prevented him, 

The next day was s» fine that most of the 
fishing boats were out. Walter's uncle put 
bim to his lessons, and then went out; the 
parish was asecattered one, and took the 
greater partof bis time and energy ; Wal- 
ter was necessarily much alone. The boy 
did not leave the house till the afternoon ; 











—— 


discourage hi:a. Perhaps he telt it was 
Kobert's only chance, and Robert's life was 


Harst shook his head, but said no more to | 


a valuable one in the eyes of the T 
people. He tastened the rope under his 
aris, muttering to himself ashe did so 
upon the ili-lack of having such a poor one. 


Miss Grey turned away and covered her , 


eves, and Elizabeth Walton walked up to 
Walter with a brave look im bers. 

“We shall pray tor you and for Robert 
just alike,’ she sajg, putting her band in 
bin, It was a little Lbing, but it seemed to 
give him strength. 

He did not reulise anything very clearly 
after tunis. A sickening giddiness, a feeling 


heaven, slips and strains, a sudden, swift 
consciousness of the weakness of the rope, 
an idea that be was falling, falling; then the 
knowledge that as yet be was safe, and that 
Hurst was shouting directions which he was 
too much bewildered to take In; then clear. , 


er understanding, a quick prayer and fresh 


He would have gone to the Creek | 


then he started for his favorite walk along | 


the «lft. 


lie went slowly, after stopping to look | 


out to sea, or to listen tothe larks high in 
the air. The path was very quiet and soll- 
tary. He met no one,until sudaenly he be- 
cune aware that a girl was running towards 
bins and vellMig with all ber tight; and 
the next instant realized that it was Eliza- 


| beth: Walton. 


“Ou, come, come, quickly, please !"" were 


the first words he could distinguish. “Oh, 
' P “or, peor Robert iad 
She was so breathless she could hardly 


But please vour- | « 


| WAS A ieee. 


ans ver bis quick questions, and then it was 
difficult to unravel ber answers; he could 
only gather that somehow or other Rebert 
was over the cliff and in great danger. 
Walter hastilv considered. He had seen 
neone along the path by which he had 
oune, but there was a cottage lying to the 
left across a field or two where there was 
tiness, and the man might have staved at 
bome. le showed Elizabeth where to go, 
teld ber to bid them bring a rope, and she 
darted off fall of bope, while he ran as fast 
as he could alony the clith 

In «a lew minutes he saw signs. Miss 
(orev, the governess, was standing at the 
stge of the rocks, waving a handkerchief 
for bin to hasten, two vounger ebildren 
were crouching, clutching her dress, and a 
dog peered over the edge. 
she cried out in voice of bitter disappoint 
renee 

“On, whatean you do! 


I hoped so it 


' him up to safety, and once be thought he 


As he ran up, | 


| dilemma, got help, for she saw aman in a 
F | boat, and making signs to him 
Did you see Elizabeth! Did | 


| you see anvene who could help? Oh, the! 


open-faced, | 


jaw boy will never be able to bold on.” 

“Is be over there ?’' cried Walter, horror- 
siruck. 

She turned her head, and pointed down- 
wards, with a shudder. 

“He cannot move either wav; he was get- 
ing eges. He has been there so long he is 
quite exhausted: we only passed by chance, 
and saw the dog and hishat. If you lie 
down you will see where he 1s.” 

Walter flung 
yazed over. He could see part of the bow’s 
figure, the rest was hidden by # projection ; 
he was iving across a slender sapling, and 
see ned unable to move. Walter shouted, 
“Help will seon be here, keep a good 
heart.” Ile fancied there was a movement, 
but no answer came back. 

“Can't vou go down?" said Miss Grey, 
trspprationtiv. 

Could tie? He looked desperately again. 
He bad not astrong head, to go would be 
certain death, but he would have faced 
death uo mcould have brought life to KRob- 
ert. If he could wot,no beipcould reach hin 
tuat way, and be drew back and considered 
again. “Hark !"’ be cried, suddenly. There 


was 4 Shout, he was sure of it, and the next | 


newpent he saw aman running aud waving, 
and Elizabeth running behind. Miss Grey 
cried out in eestasy, once more Walter 
jeaned over and cailed cut,**ielp has come; 
we will soon get you up.” 

Istiere any moment so dreadful as that 
in which a great hope dies out?) Miss Grey 
had caught the ari of the old sailor, when 
ber words stopped suddenly—were stopped 
by the look on his face, 

“+l can’t go over there, missis,”’ he said, 
slowly. ‘There's ouly One or twu as can, 
and Tun tov old.” 

“Haven't you got a rope?" she faltered. 

“Ave,” be said, pulling one out of bis 
pecket.*but he ain't much of it, “Iwas the 
only ome in the bouse,and he won't bear my 
wgigit, nor half of 1; Im half afeared 
‘twon't bear Master Robert's neitber, but 
we can put it over and see what Le says.”’ 

The rope—a trail thing it looked -dangled 
over the clifl, Iturst shouted encouragingly 
t» Rebert, but though they saw ins hand 

oved feebiv, he did net seein to have the 


fhvs 
tii 


wer of making anv effert tu secure 


Wal 


a f le ‘craiuce. sSUuUdgcdceiy 


’ 
sod 
fasicn NM rou rd ine, Sulu. i 


470d bless you, sobbed Miss Grey. 
The old sailor looked hin over trom top 


to we. “You?” be said, disparagingly ; 


“you, a bitel a boy, dowt lovk fit for it. | 


Have you a good head?” 


“No,” said the boy, desperately. “But I 


He | aw gving,”’ be added. | 


himself on the turf and | 


courage, and almost betore be knew where 
he was, be found that he had reached Rob- 
ert. 

It was well that his senses had come back 
to him, for he wanted them all. Robert 
had burt bis leg, was stiff and spent by the 
long and dreadful waiting,and almost help- 
lem. Walter unfastened the rope truim 
hitmwse!f, tied it round the other, shouted to | 
Hurst to pull, saw, with a terrible arrxiety, 
the boy swing off, aud then, realising his 
own awful position, and the slenderness of 
his hold to the feeble sapling, already so 
much weakened by Robert's sirugyles, he 
fixed his eves on the grev ciouds, and tried 
to prepare bimself for death. 

Trere wee twe great horrors in his mind, | 
one that the rope would break, and Robert 
talling betore his eves be dashed to pieces 
below ;the other that an inclination to fling 
himself down would overmaster hin. How 
long he fought against these he never knew. 
He was fuily conscious of cries and sbouts, 
but could not take in their meauing. He 
only knew that no rope came dowa to draw 


haa been there so many bours that they 
must have gone and left him to his fate. 
Then he, too, tried to shout, but he could 
net bear his own voice, the sapling vielded 
mere apd more down below—Ohb, God, have 
merey!—and yet, even at that moment, a 
smile stole over his white face. Robert was 
sale, and be had saved hin. He knew no 
inore, 
- = = * + * 

When he opened his eves he saw the grey 
clouds again first, then feces, Miss Grey's, 
BKiizabeth’s, Robert's. A big young sailor 
was standing ty coiling up a length of tar- 
red rope; old Hurst, with a grin on his face, 
Kneit on the short turf, 

“Dead nor nothing like it,” he was say- 
ing. 

By-and-byv Walter understood something. 
When Robert was drawn up, the rope, 
fretted and chafed by the rocks, could bear 
no more;it was Elizabeth who, in this 


he under- 
stood enough to clausber up to them with 
a rope in lis pocket, and a boy to help him. 


a 





‘The boy was already seut to the Court, and 
if after this adventure there was a hero at 
Tregarrick, that hero was Walter Redfern; 
and if ever two boys became firin friends, 
these boys were Waiter and Robert. It is 
a friendship which has changed the life of | 
one, and way modify the character of the 
other. All the better, we may be sure, for 


both. 
— EE 


THE Livinc-Room.—No matter how 
piainiy-furnishbed it may be, if it has a 
sunny exposure and is made beautiful with 
plants, the living-room becomes a place ot 
rest for mind and body. If it hasa bay win- 
dow, it is rich in beauty. Wecan hang no | 
pictures on our walls which can compare 
With the pictures lying vutside our ample | 
window. Rosy dawns, golden-hearted sun- 
Sets, the tender green and changing tints 
ol spring, tue glow of sumuner, the pomp of 
autuuin, the white of winter, storin and 
shine, glimmer and gloow—all these we 
ean bave and eujoy while we sit in our shel- 
tered roo as the changing year rolls on, 
No ene cau be really happy in dark rooms; 
they bring depression of spirits, linparting | 

'asense of confinement, of isolation, of | 


| powerlessness, which Is chilling to energy 
and vigour. But in the light all is cheer. Even 
in a4 glowiny house, where walls and furni- 
ture are dingy and brown, you bave but to 
take down tue heavy curtains,open wide the 
window, hang brackets en either side, set 
flower-~- ts on the brackets, and ivies in the 
pos, let the warui sun stream freely in, to 
brivg bealth to onr bodies and to our souls, 
M.S. 


Os + 

Hints.—It does not depend 80 much upon 
the amountof land Ulied as upon the thor- 
ough and efficient manner in which it is 
done. If you keep cows for making but- 
ter, test each one’s milk Separately, and see 
| i she is performing the work tor whieh you 
| keep ber. Many of the most valuable por- 
tions of the manure are soluble in water, 
and easily carned off by rains. It stould 
be, tierefore, sheltered, or else hauled to 
the fields and spread as fast as it accuru- 


lates. Sueep often gu inwy a deciine only 
because their toes have groan out so lone 
that it becomes pealt or Cleese ’> SlLund 
kei they w l lie ar j is mt the 
(UCers Wil. cal LOS loud awa ] i tpem. 
—— 2 oe j 
Po live simply is a great art. 


a ——_—— 2 <Q ——— 

WHEN a remedy has stuod tie test of 
More tian loirty years trial, aud to-day is 
more largely ised tian ever, its worth is 
evidentiv ur puesth ned. Such is the recurd 
) of Dr. Buli’s Cough Syrup, 


SALT ON A BIRD'S TAIL. 





k THEN you and I were rs, 
\ how was our “eight—noe t—not un- 
| mingled with m awe— 


when we were told that any bird could he 
5 if we could only put sowe seit on its 
tall - 

This piece of fresh knowledge opened 
us sach a glorious prospect of bi ing 
tha. we instantly longed to eupty tue salt. 
cellar into our pockets, and to steal forth 
on the first opportunity, for the purpose ot 
bringing the whole worid of sparrows an: 
robins to our conquering feet ; for in those 
happy days, “second meanings” were not 
dreamt of. Only after aunlim waate of 
pinches of sa:t did we realize our sad inis- 
take, when we either saw through the joke, 
or persuaded ourselves that the wisdom «! 
our elders and betters was downright non 
sense. 

In after life we look u the proverlt 
with deep respect, even if it is mixed with 
a little anger at the way it duped us in 
years gone by. Its simple lesson is a mat- 
ter of daily experience. It means that i: 
you went to get hold of anything, you must 
not pipe to it,nor dance to it, but come right 
up to It; come into such close contact with 
it that you could drop salt or apything else 
on its tail; in fact, on a level with it as 
far as possible. Many birds which remain 
uncaught, would never fly at large if you 
really got nearthem. There is that won- 
dertul power in a man's nce over 
the spirit of his fellow, that, when you 
have two human beings face to face, you 
will find that they act towards each other, 


| and react on each other, in quite a different 
| way from what they wouid if they only 


met On paper. 

In love-making, gentlemen, it ix very im- 
portant to be in a position to put salt on the 
bird’s tail. The rival who is at hand to 
breathe a sigh inte iny lady’s ear, finds the 
way into her heart, before the letters of the 
absent lover (who may be twice the better 
nan) have made the slightest impression on 
the affections of the fair one. In fact, the 
most extraordinary case I ever beard of was 
that of « worthy housemaid, not far short of 
fifty years of age,who had a neat amount in 
the Savings Bank, and who agreed one fine 
morning to narry a somewhat youthful and 
penniless butler. And why did she «agree 
to his request? “Well, you see, mun,” 
said she to her mistress, “you can’t sit and 
eat your meals opposite a man for several 
vears, without getting a kind of liking for 

un!’ 

All mothers who wish to influence their 
children for good after they nave grown up, 
should be careful to keep touch of them in 
early lite. The mother who plays bo-peep 
with her infant, then hide-and-seek with fe 
as a little child,who can show interest in the 
selection of a bat or a color-box,who doesn't 
mind how often she hears Tom's school 
stories,or has Jennie’s friends to bread-anid- 
jam tea—that will be the woman who, by 
merely putting ber hand on Toim’sshouldier 
in after-lite, and looking at tm with “her 
look,’’ will make him desirous of pursuing 
a course of action or giving it up, a8 approv- 
al or di val are shown in her eye. 
And if, we want to exercise our influence on 
any class of persons,let us at once recognise 
that we can only do so by getting cluse up 
to them. 

A lady was very anxious to teach a certain 
family to be clean and tidy in their cottage 
life. “Mrs. Jones,” said she to the dirty 
woman, *] shall be sure and come and see 
you this week ; please keep one chair dust- 
ed, because I shall have on a valual-le 
dress; and when I come I shall bring some 
tea and drink it with you.”” That littie plan 
did the business at once, for the said Mra, 
Jones always thought of the valuable dress 
actually in hercottage onthe lad v's back; con- 
sequently she first dusted one chair,and then 
aacther which did not look well beside it, 
then she scrubbed the floor, and cleaned the 
cups and saucers and the kettle, and the 
hob, and the hearthstone, so that when the 
lady in her silk dress came there was a re- 
formed bome in which to sit down to tea. 
Now no atnount of advice from the lady to 
the woman could do what personal contact, 


| Or rather the looking forward to it, did. 


So in every relationship of life it 1s near- 
ress to the object which enables you to 
grasp it. 

Have vou ever despised the grasp of a 
hand? the touch of the lips? the glance of 
anecye? Think twice before you call those 
things small or sentimental —they have 
salted tnere birds’ ta‘ls than you or I could 
reckon up, were our years twice the length 
that thev are! S. SOBERSIDES. 

—_——>_  @vo— se ___ 

Labon.—Laber, honest labor, is right 
and beautitul. Activity isthe ruling ele- 
ment of life and its highest relish. Luxur- 
les and conquest are the result of labor— 
we can luasine aoathing without it, The 
noblest man of earth is he who puts his 
hands cheerfully and proudly to honest la- 
ber, Labor is 4 business and ordinance of 
God. Suspend labor, and where are the 
glory and the pomp of earth, the fruits of 
the fields, the palaces and fashionings of 
inatter for which men strive and war? [Let 
the labor seoffer look at himself and learn 
Whatare the trophies of toil. From the 
crown Of hts head to the sole of his foot he 


is the debtor and slave of wil. The labor 
wich be scorns bas tricked him into the 
Stultire and appearance of a iman. W here 

she get 118 garments and eq ul paye ? 
Let Libor answer. Latnmor HnNaAKGCS music : 
tue wine, the furrow and at the forge. 


— “P_—- © ~<e— — 
Keep your enzagements punctually. 
i ’ 
Aver’s Cherry Pectoral is adapted 1 
every age amdietier sx. Being very pul- 


, abable, tue yvuugest cuuuren lake at reall}. 
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shows in the East a reseate streak, fresh is the air 
avd keen, 

Hiushes the young day to salute the night whose 
reign hath been: 

The dawn-breeze with a light kiss bends the dark 
y temes of the Gr, 

And wtth taint telttering the birds within the 
thickets stir. 


Se 


sinks ‘neath yen line of purple hills the silverord of | 
night 

Before the golden chariot-wheels of the great god of 
light : 

Aud high and higher as he mounts his splendor paints 
the sky, 

As speet the ling ‘ring shades of right swift iu suc- 
erssion by. 


The fox slinks conscions tohis lair, the cocks begin 


te cre, 
For that the daylight ts a: hand the farm-yard sultans 


knew: 
The lark springs from the clover-ficid, and on his 


searing “wing 
With burst of gratetal melody to Heav'n begins to 


sing. 





In twosant threes the milkmaids trip, with merry 
suateh of song 

Aud rustic laterchange of jest, the field-paths green 
aloe: 

Whilst standing ranged in patient groups at every 
meathow-gatc, 

With lowing clad to welcome them, the kine expect- 
aqut wait. 


Breaaceth the dawn, the cheery dawn, the balmy 
breath of day, 

When the dark shadows of the night from earth swift 
pass awar— ™ 

When dew-refreshed vlooms ev'ry flow’r and scented 
is the air, 

When all is full of life and hope, and all the world 
loo’ s fair! 

_- — <a 


TO THE POINT. 





YAN you fight?" shouted the charity 
bor through the keyhole. ‘‘No, sir,’ 
replied Oliver Twist, meekly, from the 
other side ot the door. “Then I'll whop 
you,”” was Mr. Noah Claypole’s prompt re- | 
jeinder. This was to the point with a | 
vengeance, and there are many rejoinders | 
worth chronicling equally prompt, if not so 
Leliicose. 

A man took a seat in a barber's chair. He- 
asked the barberif he had the same razor 
he had used the day before. Being an- 
swered in the affirmative, the patient man 
said : 

‘Then give me chloroforin.”’ 

That was one tothe customer, just as the 
next is one to the barber. An English gen- 
tleman, somewhat bald, entered a_ hair. 
dresser’s in Paris to be operated upon, and 
was thunderstruck to find himself charged | 
two dollars. 
**Two dollars !"" he exclaimed, ‘‘for cut- | 

| 
| 








ting my hair!" 

“Oh, no monsieur ; not for cutting your 
hair, but tor finding the hair to cut.”’ | 

There is a story of a gentleman, when 
advocating the utiluy of the public schools, 
saying: ‘*Byron was a Harrow boy.”’ 

“What of that?’ said an opponent ; 
‘Burns wasa ploughboy.”’ 

Equally neat and ready was the woman's 
answer toan ‘nquirer, who, seeing ‘This 
cottage for sail,"’ painted on a board, po- 
litely asked a woman in front of the house 
when the cottage was to sail. 

“Just as soon asthe man comes who can 
raise the wind,’’ was her quick reply. 

A shabbily-dressed woman called upon a 
gentieman for aid, claiming that she was in 
a starving condition. He looked upon her 
plethoric form, estimating the avoirdupois 
of superfiuous fat, and answered : 

“You don’t look like a person who is 
starving.” 

“I know it,”’ she whiningly answered ; 
“I'm bloated with grief.”’ 

A railroad engineer,saying that the usual | 
lite of a locomotive was only thirty years, | 
& passenger remarked that such a tough- | 
looking thing ought to live louger than | 
that. 

“‘Well,”’ responded the engineer, ‘‘per- 
haps it would it.it didn’t smoke so much.”” | 

Well matched in politeness and readiness 
was a gentieman whose button caught hold 
of the tringe on a lady's shawl. 

“I'm attached to you,’’ said the gentle- 
man, laughing, while he was izdustriously 
trying to get loose 

“The attachment is mutual,’’ was the 
gpoc -natured reply 


Woman's wit was not badly illustrated 
‘hen an idle top said | a lady 
My dear Wise S 5 
© advantage 2 | en Vea ve | 


Because [am not able to earn enough 
i's Support a husband,’’ was the unexpected 


dusWer..-,, 
‘ 


| children 


I don’t know what to make ot you 


“Well, then, Pl) tell you, Charlie,” she | 


replied, *‘make a wife of me."’ 

It is satistactory to add that he did so at 
the earliest opportunity. 

Two young married French ladics were 
talking about their husbands. Said one of 
them ; 

“Do you really think your Jules went 
shoming yesterday T"’ 

“Well, [doen't thiak he tried to deceive 
me yesterdaf, Dm incli.j:t to think he 
went” 

‘But he didn’t bring back any game.” 

“Tiact’s what makes me teel sure he did 
go,"" was the wile's reply. 


eure. 


Carbondale, Hl., brass 


has a temale 


| band. 


When does a woman's tongue gu quick- 


est’ When it is on the rail. 


The natural readiness of the Irish is well | 
sLown in an argument between a Saxon. 


and a Celt, respectiag the nationality of va- 


rious great men who had lived and died. | 


The Irishman had successively claimed 
each one mentioned ¢s a Countryman of his 
own, till at length the Englishman, some- 
what nettled, inquired : 

“Ilow about Shakspeare—was he an 
Irishman ?)" to which he received the reply; 

“Well, Tcan’t say exactly; but at all 
events he had the abitity of one." 

A German paper tells a stery of a certain 
general whose servant was in ube habit of 
geiUng intoxicated, at last 
said his master to him, ‘I shall have to send 
you about your business; 1 hear dreadful 
tales of your guings on."’* 

“Ah, general,” replied Jacques, quite un- 
abashed, “if I believed all the bad things 
people say about you, [I should have gone 
away myself long ago.” 

“What are vou going to do when you 
grow up, if you don’t know how to read, 
write and cipher? ‘asked-a teacher of a lazy, 
stupid boy, who replied : 

“I'm goin’ to be a schoo’master,an’ make 
the boys do all the readin’, writin’, and 
cipherin’.”’ 

A small boy, whois one of a family of 
ten Chikiren, was taken out tor a drive with 
his mother, As they drove past a cottage 


of two rooms, Johnnie called his mother’s 


‘Jacques,’ 


| attention to it, Who remarked that it was a 
| very small house. 


**¥es,”’ 


said Johnnie, meditatively, ‘it's 


small; but in would be plenty big enough 


for our family if it wasn’t for you and the 








— rains of Gold. 


Sighs are poor things to fly with. 

Who bravely dares must sometimes risk a 
fall. 

It you would be strong, conquer your- 


| self. 


He that gives to be seen, will relieve none 
iu the dark. 

He that paveth Setorehand shall have his 
work ill dune, 

It's not ihe clock with the loudest tick 
that gves the best, 

He that has a great nose thinks every- 


| body is speaking of it. 


Every duty we omit obscures some truth 
we should maye Laoawn 

Malice sucis Uie greatest part of her own 
venom, and pesos bereei 

One man’s werd is no man’s word, we 
should quietiy hear both sites 

It you alwavs live with those who are 
lame. vou will vours If learn te limp. 

It is along rowd, paved with hope, be 
tween what vou expect and @hat vou get. 

Peace is the evening star of the soul, as 
Virtue is its sum. and Une be are eves lar apart. 

The man whe cannet blush, and who has 
neo feeling> of fear, bas reache) the acme of lmpu- 
de ace. . 
Everrthing that looks tothe future must 
elevate buman nature: for wever is lite so low, or so 
little, as when cocupied with the present, 


Right habit is tike the thread on which 
¢ string precious pearl. —the thread perhaps, of 
ne great value, bul, if it in roach the peatis are 

| lest. 

Kind words produce their own image in 
men’s soul.—and a beaut nhage it Tlie sapert dec 
an! comfort « bearer ex an ‘ t fh 
unkiod df 


Asa rule, he is the happiest man who is 


ted w : 2s, and t waiting 


iaud gz r 
thev mai 


thaudlul te per am zg all whe iive arvund them 


It isin the night time that crime = stalks 
rampant and marriage proposal. are made, 

A little girl, on seeing a peaceck for the 
first tire, resarkesd « beat Rh beeeeetifal terothe tt boat 

The Tralians nurse the delusion that ma 
Lernity Pots a Woman ot het Weber rime denne 
as a rule, take Very poet care of theote Vetows, 


A heavy steel chain, forged by a temale 
blacksmith of Rhode Isiand, ts aneomge that State's 
ekhibitsin the women’s vepartmeut of the New Or- 
leans EX persition. 

“Tread Brown’s novel to dav.’” she re 
market. “Hew did Po turn eur’ he lequired 
**Bidlv. Vhe ending is very sad."’ “‘AhF"" **Wes: 
she married him.** 

Edith—They “sat in’ the gleaming’ 
means that they cocupied ove chair, A glhesmtog may 
be obtained at any fashionable turniture stere, Neo 
partor is complete without it.** 

Little is to be gained in this world unless 
Itis paid ter, Geld demands a fair equivalent, and 


| the woman whe would be well treateel must show 


herself worthy of sach tr atament. 


“Say Mr. Snebby, can vou play canis?” 
“Wher ne dJohrnuy, Dean’t plaw werv well ** t* Well, 
then, vowel better lowk ent, for ma <ive if Emma 


plays her cards well she li ecateh you,** 

Young ladies who contemplate becoming 
Wives, retoemler that hbustands cam’t Live ou lowe 
alone—thev must have something moore ulstantial, 


andl, asa rule, they want it well eosked, 


A guileless Western girl wrote te her 


adorer Gheus:  **Dderen"t crete tee see eee @eaw mpeore just 
vet, John, for father has been having bis teot hall 


soled and twe rows of mails arneuod tae toes.” 

[tis a beautitul thing to see ai husband 
and wite of one min’,** remarked Mr« 
Ves," replied Mr. Bloggin : 
good deal of difference «ho carries the miad.* 
Little ¢irl— 


Memima 


Riogeine 


*“hat them if makes a 


Scene—Parlor at. tea-time. 
“0h, paren, Eve Pearteecd cew  ceeceeth: '* 
‘Tut, tut, you silly child! Genk! wow mot have 
tasted? your tea before vou put it tute: vour meeath ¥** 


It one only wished to be happy, this 
could be readily accomplistu:d > but we eich te he 
happier than other peuple, aud This is alee sIwavs 
dimtiiult, for we believe off rs te te happen than 
they are. 

“Twish you'd let me go tothe city with 
vou, Charlie dear, ** satel a we olo-married wife te her 
husband, whe was on the Steck Pxechangs "should 
so like Just for once to take a strotl with vou though 
the money market. ** j 


“Mamma, whe tore Mr. Bland’s harr all 


**Hush, child, ton mustatt 


out ¥°° said little Manel. 
speak of such things. Papa ts bald, teo vou Kuow, 
‘Yes, but l want to Know whe tore Mr. Biand’s hair 
all out: he isu’t married.** 


In Bridgeport, Conn... 
who wagered that she would, in the even 
land’s election, Kiss the first man ste may meet in 
front ot acertain building: and she expects to keep 
her word on the day speettied 


there isa woman 


of Cleve- 


In a rink at Winchester, Va. on a recent | 
evening, & Voung Woman whee bead tee sAating for 
some time stopped te have ler <khate~ thy steed, when 


he sank te the floor aud expired frou what was af 


terw ards pres minced heart dine ~~. 


“Whatshe could,” not what she could | 
not do, not what she thought might be done, not 
what she would like te da, mot what she would do it 
she had moore thue, mot what + eteawl etnwe thought 


se @vonnhed,* 


sire compari t tee ches, teat “wheat sf 


The ‘‘course of true love,”” traced by let 


ters in a breach of Promise + t, read in this manner: 
*‘Dbear Mr. Smmith,** *'My iar Jdotn.*” “My Iar- 
ling Jobo, ”* **My hw PParling Jack." My Idar- 
ling John, ** **tdear Joba,” ” ‘ear sag’? soir, “and 
all was over 

‘How dare you, sir, go abont e:!ling 
vourself my brother tnu-law ?°°  **E efhtutt fo said 1 
wasn't vour brother-in-law exactis *"W iat 
vou mean, sir’ You are not my treet! -ian® at 
all! You never sartied my pater ‘ but J 


wanted to des 


When a servart girl is hired in Mexico it 


{« with the stipulation that herentire fa all re- 
side at the house oft her emplevers i I trv 
the girls are less exacting anel chem’? ot-peet te cerr 

ing vour tea, coffee, suvar, + ‘ “t ehks te 


supply the wants of their parents, sisters, 
and aunts. 

“Don't sit so near the window, darling," 
Said @ sperm ve gz Urtlegrewun to his Oride on their 
wedding tour, “lete 
Some crata ts see to getin Uf he see. tour 


Vtvaecep the car all to cure 
Selves, 
pretty face 
**Move up to the window, 

have the ear to ourselves: vou will frighten all the 


The same speaker, thirty tears later: 


hd woman, so thal @e may 


other passengers awa, sou know 


“Tiow do you like the plum pudding, Al 


fred ?** asked a young elfe of her husthand while 
they were eating the last t the Christma ' 4 x 
Well, itis pretty geewt, but ° “Pat at ' 
pose vou are pong tee sav that it tas gemw? as that 
which your mother makes?" “We ‘ p-tid i 
teud to 1 that ’ ' “We 4 —_ ’ : 
ther made that very pudd gaucd sent ittor 

Mrs. Blank Here is a tunny pata 
«raph which sa sta arrh ¢ 
guished by t ‘a ‘ 

| 

° Vir 
Biank : 9 Lust PU ba ge 
” 


Danels 

There are 13.501.906 miich cows in the 
Uuited state. 

Ryys are quoted at ten cents a dozen ia 
Prarts of Ceerry la, 

Brigham Young's descendants now aum- 
ber 14, Gm) persons 

Birmingham, Ala, has a widew who is 
only 13 vearsol age. 

The King of Siam is not yet 20 vears of 
age, and has Di echilbiren 

Snow fell tor 45 days sneeessively in Lead- 
ville, Col, sinee daneary bt 

Japanese law compels people to sell fish 
alive. Thev are vencee! tu tanks, 

The newest application of electricity is tor 
electric lining of bate to eurte the bt ain. 

An ex Lieutenant Governor of South 
Carolina is bow a watter tn a Washington rm stau- 
rant. 

An owl attacked an cight year old Corn 
ville, Me., 
eves, 

A Galena, Ill, physician thinks he has 


found a sure cure for rte tarp att «on itt geranium 


bov a few davs age, and ruined ome of his 


leaves, 

Statistics are cited to show that there is 
one divorces lorevery sittecn marriages im the State 
ot thie 

A canary valued at $5,000 was among the 
attractions of a recent bird «how at Crvstal Palace, 
London, 

The largest sum ever accumulated in one 
boy is said te be Gia Ge tee aeew tn the I ites? “tates 


Treasury. 


Of the works called tor in the great li- 
brary of the British Museum, less than | per cent 


are novels, 

Safes, to the number of between 500 and 
oe, were destroved by a recent Ore +a«ate werk in 
New York, 

Patients in the Napa, Cal, asylum have 
been uslug on am average forty dollars worth of 
whisky monthly 

Lincoly county,Ga_, will charze one thou 
sane lollars for liquor Liew nse ve aned after the Orat 
Of meat Obetober, 

One day recently, according to a South 
ern paper, wman att resent Clty, Fla, ate forty 
twee oranges at one «<itting 

Great Britain buy s her prost i) card supply 
Icom Ceerimany, Cle tet coreder given the + a@eowesstul 


bidder Debug Lb) (88) teat eards 


A resident of Alexundria, Va, was 
awakened ty a+ tt tapping on his taee, a few tig tts 


simre, ane foaued the teed en velopert tm Gane 


Ohne otf the puiges id the Tlouse of Repre 


sentative is ay tt-wreat-yrand i oe t-Presitent 
Marlisoms a tier t @ gratiiewn « +s -Pre-itent 
Lvler 

’ . , 

A Georgia couple, after having made all 
the preparation. tor wet ing teartiont had to prnt- 
poue the eercuion pWiteg tem tive (helt af the ii- 
certs 


For popularrights a member of the Leg 


Isiature frou shen etete, Mol te credited with 
An thtention teeter atuil compelling circuses to do 
ail the v adverttn« 

Ata recent London auction a rare orchid 
pient was bid off at ow. The plant bad « ven @ower 
spike the blots Delong showy white witleeut the 


least shade or tint, 


Mysterious noises in an At.anta, Ga, 
'* orl im the 


arrest ol a tratp i moh gz the churet! 


Americus, Gal, boasts of two blind eol 
redmen whe nike a geoewelt living at sawing wen! 
andataulrd wii aniy one leg, «he piverts himself 


al thee same lytesitiones 


Mr. Greorge Riddle. of Carroll county 


Mo, is the fiat , a « 
em Ove set at warned at Peeve aul 
«* bas Of) are ! ‘ rah 
Sinallpox hospitals are being constructed 
f walerpereel poage ! ‘Thre ! I tee are 

ot thee Ataiote \e tural beahivit 


edo 1 © material 


Street cars iu Venezuoeia are alw VS Open 


ues, aid are see were tieal thew will ~eat ivt« 
person Phe cond ters carry lerne eh the v 
Diow UpPouw aAppPrrechiong street crossings 


Although the temperature on the night 


previous Was twedegres . ~ ee few 1 
Sots Were baptize dt " er K a Hise 
at Watertoan, W wmiaterent Sa at 

} 

On St. Michael's, one of the Azore Is] 
aucls, pn sypele i aria tr tee family name, earl 
beltig Ktowt at « if " a tilies Dive sane 
nan are oo ayy i ther sem feedin - 
ia 
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more protoinent. Where the one isthe 

dominant feature, energy, cominand, | 
and force of will power, combined (unless | 
the mouth and eyes show great kindness) 
with se!fishness, show themselves in the 
character, Where the mouth, jaw, and 
chin are inore prominent, the appetites aud 
passions are strong. 

Broad jawa, with a broad forehead, mean 
both force of intellect and force of anitnal 

m. Byron had this comb’nation of 
row and jaw, but the lips, which were full 
and flexible, and with upward-curving 
corners, redeemed the sensuality given by 
the jaws, and the intellectual «qualities 
shown by the form of the brow were In 
excess of the indications of voluptucusness 
given by the lower part of the face, 

A person who bas the jaw much broader 
than the brow and bead has strong passions 
and a weak intellect, the very worst 
possible combination. When the jaws are 
tuamsive and yet the head and brow are 
nore so, we havea powerful character, who 
can exert all bis intellectual powers on ons 
subiect—one wha has the very valuable 
faculty of concentration. 

Where the jaws are much narrower than 
the heaa we have a character where the 
sensual instincts are feeble and where in- 
telleet is of a subtle and refined order, Wit 
is shown by this form of face, especially if 
the nome is delieately outlined, the tip 
pointed and somewhat drooping over the 
secouthe. 

When the lips retreat on each side of the 
mouth and open into an oval form with a 
Jawbone which comes to a point at the chin, 
nt denetes a subtie intelligence, tact, and 
refinement of nature, A sharp indentation 
stumediately above the chin shows yood 
understanding. A pointed chin isa sign of 
craftiness, wisdom, and discretion, A soft, 
fat double chin shows epicurisin and love of 
sensual pleasures of all sorts; it alse tucdi- 
cates an indolent temperament. We never 
see such chins in persons of an energetic, 
restless nature. A fat clin shows a oold, 
hard nature; asmall chin indicates weak- 
ness, Want of will-power, and cowardice, 
A retreating chin isa sich of silliness, and, 
if the brow is shallow, of tnibecility. 


| 
|: most faces the inouth orthe nose isthe 


Where the space between te nose and 
the red parteofthe lip ois short and vecy | 
sharply cat it indicates: refinement and 


delicacy of preception, but tot mucs power 

ne force of tutellect > where this: space is 
unsually short it denotes silliness and 
Weakness of purpose, A rather long but 
net flat upper ftp, especially where the 
serpentine line of the middleof the mouth | 
is much defined and the middle of the Liq 
dreopes to the lower lip and is very flexible, | 
denotes an eloquent person, 

We see this torus of upper lip in the bust 
of Deussthenes, the greatest of Cirecian 
eraters ; and in Cicero, whose eloquence 
Was unsurpassed in lis age. 

A very long upper lip, whie' is flat and 
which belongs to a straight and formless or 
too thick-lipped mouth, isa sign ofa low 
and vieious type of character. Almost all 
the faces of great criminals have this detect, 
combined with massive jaws and = high 
cheek benes, which last defect is, beth Li 
vater and Perneti (a great Freneh writer oi 
the subject of piysiognomy) teil us,a sign 
of rapacily. 

A round chin, with a dimple in it, denotes 
Kindliness and benovolence, a tender and 
unselfish mature. Tu a very massive double 
chin the dimple increases the quality of 
love of sensual pleasures. A square and 
tnassive chin shows strong perseve-ance | 
and determined will. 

Av Italian writer says that ‘women with 
brown, hairy moles on the chin, especially 
if these excresecences are gn the under part 
ofthe chin, are industrious, active, and are 
good housewives ; they are also, be says, | 
Very Sanguine and ygyven to love follies, 
They Gatk much, and whilst they are easily 
exeied to retucn a love which is offered 
tuem, they are notse readily prevailed upon 
to become indifferent. For this) reason,’’ 
he yoes on, evidentivy speaking feelingly 
ind probably, therefore, with personal ex. 
perienes Of the matter, “they should be 
treated with circumspect, calun friendship, 
and Kept at a distance by a mildly cool 
cliysestty ot demeanor.’ He gives he 
direetions as te how this effeetive “de- 
ineanor’” is tb) be arrived at) but at once 
passes ou to apothec remark on the subject 
of moles, and tells us that “a mole upon 
the upper lip, espectally if itis bristly, will 
be found inne person who is not detective 
in Something essential.’’ This is rather a 
Wide way of pulling the matter, Are people 
With this blemish morally, mentally, or 
puyeteally deficient? Wanting in risible- 
ness such a mouth might be, and this, per- 


naps, where lips are concerned, s%— | 
“someting esmential.’’ 

- —_ > —— 

The Test of 8 Years ! 
DAN. A. GROSVENOR, Esq., United | 


Suites Treasury 
troller’s Office, Washington, D. C., teok 
Warner's SareE Cure in 


for five or six years IT have experienced 
ne trouble frou: wual was a serious kid- 
ney affection 


Fifteen Years ! 


JNO. L. ¢ ‘ 
“ «an “ te 4 } i 1 ta 

D) 14-0 rick the | k, rheutatisiy 
anscl iia. aria, I ia tise latter he had 
suffered tor fifteen vears without help 
In ISS be says, “Warner's SAFE Cure 


eured me aud J ain seund and well.’ If 
yeu doubt, ask your neizubor! 


MOUTH AND CHIN. | 


| which 


Departinent, First Con- | 


IST8, and Dec. | 
us, ISM, he wrote “Warner's SAFE Cure | 
in ey case effected a permanent cureand | 
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office are not indispensable to comimun- 
icating by telegraph. The Morse alpli- 
avet may be read by those familiar with it 
by bearing, sight, taste anc teeling. Its 
dcts and dashes may be expressed by any- 
thing that will make a sounder, by a stick 
waved in the gtr, or by «light io the dark, 
There are some curious instances of tele- 
graphing without key, relay or sounder, 
About twenty years ago Colonel Wilson, 
of Chicago, then an active telegraph super- 
intendent, was on a tour in the southern 
part of his State. It was a season of foods, 
Large portions of the country adjacent to 
the Ohio and Mississippi rivers were inur- 
dated, and the wreckage had included the 
washing away cf many miles of poles and 
wire. fe becaine necessary to communicate 
with a pointon the Missouri bank of the 
Mississippi river by telegraph. The fertile 
invention of Colonel Wilson directed that a 
locomotive be run up w the Illinois bank. 
Mountisg the footboard he grasped the 
valve and seon the shrill screams of the 
locomotive whistle were heard by the 
listening operators on the other shore, 
whistling out Wilson's inessage in the long 
and short sounds of the alphabet fainiliar to 
them as their primers. Communication 
was kept up in this way for several hours, 
A train on a western railroad several 
years ayo met with a terrible accident iniles 
from any station. Among the passengers 
was a young telegrapher, 
took in the situation, and climbing the 
nearest pole i, was an easy task to cut the 
wire, and using the two ends as a key send 
a message for help. To receive the reply 
was atnore difficult task. Here again the 
young tuan’s invention stood in good stead 
and spurred him on to an exhibition of 
nerve that is rarely net with. Adtmonish- 


¥ E. delicate instruments of a telegraph 


His ready mind | 


ing the distant operator to send slowly. he | 
placed the cut ends of the wire upon his | 
| turned to look at the line and the bobbing 
| cork which he always fisbed with. 


tongue, and by the strength of each shock 
Lo that delicate inember made out the let- 
ters until the message was complete. 





That | 


young tnan’s sense of taste was destroyed, | 


and returned onty in a weakened degree 
afler two orthree years, 

A rich citizen of San Francisco owes his 
lile to tis knowledge of telegraphy acquired 
inany yearsazo, Wandering over southern 
California as a prospector, he was fcaptured 
by a band of Mexican desperadoes, They 
carried him to an abandoned hacienda, and 
with mocking cruelty set bim at their table 
to feast, befors, as they told him, they killed 
bin. The prisoner recognized among his 
captors an old companion, also an operator, 
who had gone tothe bad a little time be- 
lore, ‘The recognition was tutual, but 
neither dared to address the other. The 
caplive’s quick wit improvised a sounder 
out of lis Knite and fork, and while to the 
others he appeared playing with them his 
cry for assistance was read and understood 
by bis old-time comrade, They torined in 
this way a plan of escape which was success- 


| fully earried out. 


Another case of much the same nature 
occured in a Southern State, where barbar- 
ism Stillexists in the shape of gaols that 
are tnere Cages, Open to view like the cages 
of the middle ages, A dissolute, wandering 
telegrapher was confined like a wild beast 
in on of these cages. He wrote lis appeal 
for friendly intervention, using the bars as 
a sounder, An Operator heard him, bribed 
the waoler, and assisted his fellow-craftsinan 
to liberty and a more distant locality. 

The United States Government in several 
of its lighthouses has the lanterns arranged 
80 a8 to emit long and short flashes of light, 
which fori: certain letters of the telegraphic 
code. This is a method of distinguishing 
the beacon, which is easily understood by a 
little practice. There happened to be an 
operator on board a sinall coasting schooner 


position that escape trom the ship and aid 
from the shore were both out of the 
question during the night of the wreek. 
> eecrtcird mut the lon hours of suspense he 
kept up communication with another 
Operator on shore by means of a lantern, 
and words of bope, of sympathy and en- 
courageiment passed baek and forth until 
day dawned and jnade rescue possible. 
———_—@W—(g€§}> > —_—— 

Or a bright litte girl, it is told that she 
recentiy cglebrated her third birthday auni- 
versary. The festivities of the oceasion 
greatly delighted the soul of the wee 
aiden, whe evidently thought a birthday 
Was Something to be kept, when once 
found; for when, on the following morning, 
she woke to find the world once more run- 
ning in its every-day groves, she looked all 
about, and then ered out, °O, tampa, 
where is iy birthday ?” 


————— 


_— ——_ CO 


MRS. CARRIE D. 7. SWIFT, Rochester, 
N. Y., for 25 years suffered from heredi-. 
tary rheamatism, inany Limes being ut- 
ieriv belpless, especially in wari. wea- 
ther, Ia July, IS83, she used a few bot- 
tles of Warner's SAPE Rhenmatic Cure, 
and in January, LSS), said ber restoration 
to heaith was as Complete as miraculous, 
Cure permanent. Try it. 





Permanent Security. 


r. O. LEWIS, San Franciseo, Ca O ye 
ISA] says ‘] have suffered for ten vears 
with conpestel K } . “~ nd ianvVve Ass 
am s aligriiive Siz 
| to a pea, Wh caused: straugu 
the neck of the bladder. The best phvs 


cians in this city said I could not recover. 
I weed four bottles of Warner’s SaFrE 
Cure, and got rid of four ealeuli."’ Writ- 
ing June 23d, 1884, he gays: “The cure 
tfected in 1831 was perimanent.”’ 


PANTHER AND SNAKE. 
(): E evening we camped on one of the 





nertherly branches of the Red River 

of the South in a bit of timber. Witb- 
oul Waiting 4 minute Heme drew a fish-line 
and pole from ics hencks under the canvas of 
our prairie sehooner and started down the 
creek for a mess of fish. 

Somehow he didn’t seem to have bis 
usual luck. ‘The sun was just sinking, and 
Heme walked on from peo! to pool, now 
and then dropping bis line in without 
success, till he was about baif a mile down 
the streain. 

‘There, in an open space, where the grass 
was short but the woods thick, a few rods 
away he found a big dead tree that bad 
fallen into the creek, and washed aroand 
wi.b top down stream. 

Just below this the water was deep and 
still, and as bis hook sank ints the water he 
felt the tirst blood-stirring tug of the even- 
ing. It was « catfish. Not very exciting 
sport, you will say, to catch a bullbead, but 
then the eating of them 1s never to be des- 

ised. 

For tifteen minutes Heme was so busy 
that he did not notice the flight of time, but 
just as he felt a tug on his line for the 
eighth time, he becaine awar® that soine- 
thing was aboutto happen that he had not 
anticipated. He said rward that he felt 
just asaiman does who wakes up at imid- 
night to find himself bolt uprightin bed, 
hearing noting, and wondering what was 
the matter. The feeling was so strong that 
instead of landing the fish he looked slowly 
around. Five feet away to the left waia big 
panther, arching its back and rubbing bis 
sides of its head along the grass and siniling 
at him, alimost, as it lashed its tail from side 
to side. It was playing with biim cgat- 
fashion. Meanwhile, the catfish had 
swallowed the hook, and was tugging away 
so hard that, in spite of his scare, which 
made his broad-b?fi.amed hat tremble, he 


From the agitated water about the cork 
his eves fell on a six-foot rattier that was 
making its way Cver the edge of the bank 
of the creek from the old dead log, and was 
headed direct for him. From the snake he 
looked to the cavoriing | eae pos and then 
back to the ugly reptile afraid to strike with 
his pole lest the panther should spring on 
him, and afraid to stand still lest the snake 


shouid attack him as S00n as it was near | 


enough. 

Somebow the movements of the panther 
as it trotted abvut, roiled over, or jumped 
stift-legged into the air, proved a stronger 
attraction, and for a minute he watched it 
attentively, until the tish gave a last effort 
to free itself from the hook, The panther 
was walking away asif to leave its victimin 
peace, when Heine looked around and saw 
that the snake was passing hii, headed for 
the tinsber. 

Then the inspiration came which saved 
his lite. Hle bad the pole in bis left band. 
Stooping over he caught the reptile by the 
tail. (Quick as this was done the panther 
Saw the motion, and turning about settled 
for a spring as Heme whiried the snake 
rapidly over his head. 

The panther was too late. Heme’s skill 
with the whip enabled him to drop the 
rattler coufortably about the panther's 
neck, and the next instant it buried “ts 
faugs in the bveast’s tongue that showed 
through its open mouth. 

Then Heme got frightened, and, witn a 


| yell, plunged inte the creek and flounder- 


| his story, the whole camp 


was cast ona Florida reet in sucha 


Ing across, ran breathlessly upstreain tothe 
cap. Wheo be bad managed to gasp out 
reared with 
laughter ut the comical tigure and at what 
seemed to be about the wost uulikely yarn 
they had ever heard. 

“See here, Mack, who primed vou to tell 
that?" said the bartender, wiping bis hands 
on his partly white apr-n. 

“Primed !’ said the story-teller, “It's 
true I've got the suakes rattle, and I'li 
show itto you.” 

He took a solid-looking valise froin be- 
hind the bar, and, while fuimbiing tor his 
key, saul: * It took us about ten minutes to 
reach the spot where Heme had been ftish- 
ing. ‘The panther was still alive, but he 


| Was on his last legs. The suake was intwo 


pieces, the panther having chawed its head 
off alter he was bitten. I cut the rattle off, 
and here it is.”’ 

There were twelve of the rattles, besides 
the button on the end. The snake was thir- 
teen years of age. U.N. N. 

— 3 

IN this country, co operative societies 
have been a failure. Indeed they cannot 
be said to bave succeeded anywhere except 
in England, and there onivy in one kind of 


| business, to wit, in stores for distributing 


gomtis at «a stnall advance over cost price, 
Ail attempts in the way of co-operative 
production—that is, in the manuiacture of 
goods—have been alinost total failures. Of 
course, coinpanies and corporations have 
succeeded in transacting business, but we 
are speaking now of lhe Go-operation of 
working people, su as lo secure ail the 
pronts frou tueir Own labor, 
ta al o A 
It is the belief of the Buacidtists of Cey- 
lon that if a wotnan beliaves lerseif pr 'p- 
L@Ventuailyv tee, 


eriy, she wii ne wat 
Catarrh (ured. 
4 rou suff ; r 
- vy eX ' ' 
~ tel =f | sp = Wiich 
pletely cur 1 ana SavVeui thbitae tranny 
death. Any Sulferer froin this dreadful 


disease sending a self-addressed stainped 
envelope to Dr. Lawrence, 199 Dean Street, 
Brooklyn, New York, wiil receive the re- 


i ceipt [ree of charge. 





| 


| 








A Great Preblem. 
—Take all the Kidney and Liv 
Medicines, 
—Take all the Blood purifiers, 
—Take all the Rheumatic remedies, 
—Take all the Dyspepsia and indigestion 


cures, 

—Takeall the Ague, Fever, and bilious 

specifics, 

—Take all the Brain and Nerve force 

revivers, 

—Take all the Great health restorers. 

—In short, take all the best qualities of 
all these, and the —hest 

—Qualities of all the best medicines in 
the world, and you will find that — Hop 

— Bitters have the best curative qualities 
and powers of all —concentrated 

—In them, and that they will cure when 
any or all of these, singly or —combined 

—Fail. A thorough trial will give posi- 
tive proof of this. 

Hardened Liver. 

Five years ago I broke down with kidney 
and iiver complaint and rheumatism. 

Since then I have been pnable to be about 
atall. My liver became hard like wood ; 
mny limbs were puffed up and filled with 
water. . 

All the best physicians agreed that noth- 
ing could cure me. Lresolved to try Hop 
Bitters; I have used seven bottles; the 
hardness has all gone from my _ liver, the 
swelling from my limbs, and it has worked 
a miracle in my case; otherwise I would 
have been now in my grave. J.W.Morey, 
Buffalo, Oct. 1, 1881. 

Poverty anc Suffering. 

“T was dragged down with debt, poverty, 
and suffering for years, caused by a sick 
family and large bills for doctoring. 

I was completely discouraged, until one 
year ago, by the advice of my pastor, I 
commenced using Hop Bitters, and in one 
month we were all well, and none of us 
have seen asick day since, and I want to 
say to all poor men, you can keep your 
families weila year with Hop Bitters for 
less than one doctor's visit will cost. I know 
it.’—A WoRKINGMAN, 

None genuine without a Sunch of 


on the white lahe'. Shun all the wile, 
with ‘*Hop** or **Hops** in their name, 


phreys’ Homeopathi 


Specific No.28 


Ne 
ervous Debility. Vital Weakness, 
and Prostration, from” over-work or other 
$1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial powder. 
SOLD BY DRUGGI8sTs. or sent postpaid on 
Se i prt oo Hompprers 
ine Co., 108 Fulton St., Sew 
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FARO CASH PREM’S 
"$200,890 i ty, 6,00 


for EVERY | 94 capital......$8,000 


Subscriber. 
q 10 Special $1,000 each 
Largest... a. 90 Extra... $500 each 


60 Extra. ...$100 each 
¥ Blanks 3,000 Extra. $25 each 
0 e 96,918 Prem's. $8 each 
WORLD LONG LOANS 
The Farmil Werld Cash Premiums 
arean Outlay oe ad i 
ebtained by use of 1 names 
vertisers; the Farming 
are investments of our own profits. An 
subscriber who desires to obtain a long ian 
fous par cont. loan of from $:00 to $500, in- 
terest payable annually in advance (ec 
first year’s interest which cam be deducted 
from face of loan), should so state when sub- 
ng, and send names of ten or twelve ac- 
quaintances of whom we can inquire as to in- 
tegrity and honesty. The principal will not 
be called for so long as borrower keeps up 
interest in advance, and remains a subscriber 


Lt PORTFOLIO 


The FARMING WORLD Art Portfolio is 
a most Sum Collection. “ Holy Angels 
. Bed,” “Mountain Fairy,” “Lion's 
Bride ” “Siren of the Wav 5,” etc., etc., are 
ory ly We ape 
i ortfolio goes in a ° 
ope an order for ¢asH PREMIUM > ot 
you. No delay, “future drawi »" ille- 
gality, or risk, except of certain 
Need be sent when 
C. you subscribe, to cev- 
er pro rata cost of advertising and expense in 
mailing the Art Portfolio—an art collection 
and a rich center-table volume weil worth $a. 
The subscription price of the paper, $1, need 
not be sent, as it can be deducted « hea your 
Cash Premium Order is paid. Send the 48c. 
by postal note when possible. The Art Port- 
folio and a Cash Premium Order, payable 
through any bank, post or express she fer 
$2, $25, $100, $1,000 or $<,000, will be returned 
to vou the day your order is rex cived. 
ts for more than 
Cash Prem m (Crders 
are now on file at our office, and we would be 
4 yours to the number. Address, 
THE FARMING RLD LaBalis 
Chicago, IL — sna mF 
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New Publications. 


” The he Reigning Belle, ” by Mra, At Ann S. 
ee just published is one of the most 





powerful, original and exciting novels ever | 


issued. Every page teems with intense 
absorbing interest, which is maintained 
without a break. Though its famous anc | 
gifted author has written many superb 
romances, she has surpassed herself in this. 
The scene is laid in New York,and fashion- 


able society is liberally drawn upon, while | 


lowly life also comes in for its share of 
treatment. The plot is thrilling, intricate | 
and managed with consummate art, the | 
reader being kept in complete ignorance of 
what the end is to be until it comes. T. B. 


Peterson & Brothers, Phitadelphia. Price 
75 cents 
MAGAZINES. 
The March Wide Awake opens with a 


charming drawing by G. F. Barnes, repre- 
senting a romantic scene in an old English 
street; this frontispiece serves as illustra- 
on for The Stranger in the Village, a story | 
by Mary EK. Wilkins, as fragrant and sim- 
pleas a pot of damask roses Another 
artistic bit of simple, fresh, old English life, 
is the long ballad by Susan ( ‘oolidge, L ittle 
U'rsel’s Mothering Sunday, illustrated by 
— In contrast there is a chapter in 

Yan Phou Lee’s series, When I was a Boy 
in China; and Miss Scidmore’s, In Alaska, 
With its sixteen photographs of glaciers, 
(;reek Church interiors, totem-poles, Alaska 


women and Alaska blankets and baskets. 
Natural history is ably touched by Ernest 


Ingersoll in his pictorial paper on Wild 
Horses; art by Mrs. Whitman in a chapter 
on, Etchings; history by Edward Evere tt 
Hale in King Ric hard, the sixth of Boys’ 

Heroes, and by Miss Kingsley in 


Elizabeth Russell in her Westminster 


Abbey Children and by Mrs. Jessie Bentan | 


Fremont in her sixth Souvenir which is 
full of anecdote about General Jackson,and 
Thomas H. Benton, with portraits. To go 
back to story, the three serials are delight- 
ful; ¢ ‘raddock’s, Down The Ravine;Brooks’ 
In | eldles’e Tlanees and Mrs. ¢ ‘hampney’ s 
Bubbling Teapol. Mrs. Mary KB. Claflin 
contributes a touching short story, A Real 
Happening; Jane Andrews gives the sequel 
to, Our Venture, Mra Apponyi tells the 
third California story, How Walter Found 
His Father, and Mrs. Annie Sawyer Downs 
writes the dainty true tale of, Ward Five's 
Lird’s Nest. There are many other artistic 
features of pen, jingle, picture and article. 
Wide Awake is %.00a year. D. Lothrop & 
(o., Boston, Mass. 


The Century Magazine has issued a large | 


sheet containing splendidly executed por- 
traits of the leading generals on both sides 


during the late war, as an accompaniment | 
appearing | 


of the series of war articles now 
in its pages. 

Parodies is an English monthly publica- 
tion devoted exclusively to that class of 
literature expressed in its title. Itincludes 
the best of both English and American au- 
thors. The January number contains quite 
a nuinber of very interesting parodies on 
Longfellow, Poe, Whittier, 
others. The contents are 
annotated by Walter Hamilton, F. R. G.S 
As parodies are recognized as having an 
historical, and anecdotal value, besides 
possessing entertaining qualities ‘Parodies’ 
1s doing a good work in rescuing these pro- 
ductions from oblivien. Reeves & Turner 
196 Strand, London, Eng. Publishers, 

“The Agricultural Crisis in England,” 
very ably and clearly discussed in an artic le 
by William E. Bear, editor of the Mark 
Lane Express, in the North American Re- 
view for April. In the same number, 
Charles Dudley Warner presents an inter- 


esting Study of Prison Management, while | 


Robert Buchanan, the English poet, dis- 
cusses Free Thought in America, T. V. 
Powderly, The Army of the Discontented, 
and Prof. Hant, How to Reform English 
Spelling. The other articles are: The Law’s 
Delay, & Chief-J ustice Thomas F. Hargis, 
and Characteristics of Persian Poetry, by A. 
R. Spofford. But what will probably 
attract the most immediate attention in this 
number isthe new department of Com- 
nents, consisting of brief criticisins of arti- 
cles that have appeared in the Review. 
Murat Halstead’s political article in the 
March nuinber is here discussed by three 


writers—a Democrat, a straight Republican, 


and an Independent Republican. Richard 
If. Stoddard comments with a good deal of 
feeling on Max Muller’s Buddhist Charity, 

and other correspondents take this pleasait 
Opportunity to offer a single thought where 
an extended article waukd, perhaps, find 


neither room nor readers. The North 
Almerican Review, New York. 
— ———.« ~e— 
Porson Ivy.—If any person who is | 


liable to poison with poison ivy will take 
pure olive oil after being exposed to it he 
will feel no bad effects, and the oil will 
neutralize the evils of the poison if a few 
‘(loses be taken even after the poison has 
broken out. 


—_ - > —*:t—i~—S 

Important. 

Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the 6th 
Avenue Elevated Train corner Cuurch and 
Cortland Streets, can reach the Grand Union 


Hotel in 42d Street pposite Grand Centra 
Depot in twenty ninutes, and save $3 ¢ r 
izé Hire. If en route to Saratoga or other 
Iner resorts v a J 4 } 4 trai | 
Bagg ‘Ze@ Will De transierred iroiun ti 
this Depot FREE. 600 Elegantly fur 
bished rooms $1, and pwards per lay. 
testamrant the best and cheapest in the 


less 
any 


City. Families can live better for 
money at the Grand Union, than at 
other first-class hotel iu the city. 


Miss | 


Holmes and | 
collected and 


ee 


“PNEUMONIA.” 


Why Not Call it by its Right Name? 





(New York Telegram.) 


' chill, and in a few hours be will be dead ! 
Ths is the —_— the dreaded pneumonia 
| takes people off. -The list of notable inen 

who are v.ctims is appalling ! 

Dr. Damroseh, the famous musician, is 
seized byachill while conducting retiearsal; 
next day his physicians tell us be 
well, ext «iav he is dead! 

The Rev. J. E. Latimer, D. DS. T. D., 
| dean of Boston university theological achoul, 
es eloquently one morning, 


Many a strong well-bailt man leaves | 
home to-day, before night be will bavea | 


| 
! 
| 


is dving 


! 


has a | 


slight chilliness thereafter, feels unwell tor | 


A yen- | 


tleman in Albany goes to his physician one | 


| a few days, and unexpected!y dies! 


| norning stating that be feels strangely un- 
cointortable, is exaumned, sdvised at once 


| to settle up his affairs, does so and dies be- | 


for night! 
Everyone dreads this prevalent disorder. 


' 
} 


now? 





How can 4 man on 4 dollar a ay 

Charter a seatat « popular play, 

And purchase civars and tubacco, pray? 
He can't. 


How can he sport an elegant tle, 
Ask his dear triends tu step vul tora 
And stable a 2. #anamile & 

He can't. 


*‘emlle,** 


How can he frolic with better-fed friends, 


When ta cold perspiration he's at bis « its’ ends 


If his washwoman after her hall-dollar sends ? 
He can't. 


How can he bear te be called ‘se poor ead #* 

Hiow can he tress in a big taney plant ¥ 

His credit won't keep —it ts ‘‘Magrantiy’” vad, 
Ile can't. 


How buy perfumery —handkerehtefs toa, 
“Whe etyes all stamped with a red hangaron, 


And change linen cuffs every Sunday of two F 
He can't. 
| How can he go ont te ride with his ‘maeh’” 


| Its coming is sudden, its termination usual- 
| 


| ly speedy. 

W hat causes the terrible scourge ? 

It is not “in the air,”’—infectious or con- 
tagious. It results from exposure, changes 
ot weather, prevails more aimong men than 
woinen, norea nony the apparently neaithy 
than among the feeble. 


certain condition of the system, indicated if 
one has occasional! chilis and tevers, a ten- 
dency to colds in the throat and lungs, 
rheumatic and neuralgic 
tired feelings, short breath and pleuritic 
stitches in the side, loss of appetite, 
ache, nervous unrest, sealding sensations, | 
| Or scant and discuvlored fluids, heart flutter- 
ings, Sour stomach, distressed look, puffy 


SEE ns 


pains, extreme | 


When te hasn't the requis te cold-blooled cash ? 


Whi, 


thet is his reason for net belug rash 
He can't. 


How ean he claim hie dear girl’ « slender hand, 
Aud cirete ber tanger with glittering band, 


When his check-book’« .o weak it scarcely can stand? 


Pneumonia, we are told, is invited bv a | 


back. | 


| 
i 


| eyesacs, hot and dry skin, loss of strength | 


and virility. These indications may not 
appear together, they may come, disappear 
and reappear for years, the person not 
realizing that they are nature's warnings of 
a coming calamity. 

In other words, if pneumonia does not 
claiin a8 a Victim the persons having such 
syinptoms, soine less pronounced but more 
fatal inalady certainly will. 

A celebrated New York physician told 
the Tribune, a year ago, that pneumonia 
was a secondary disorder, the exposure and 
cold being siinply the agent which develops 
the disease, already dormant in the systein, 
because the kidneys have been but partial- 
ly doing their duty. In short, pneumonia 
| is Dutan early indication of a bright’s dis. 
eased condition. This impaired action may 
exist for years without the patient suspect- 
ing it because no pain will be feltin the 
kidneys or their vicinity and often itcan be 
detected only by chemical and microscopi- 
cal examinations, 
| Nearly 150 of the 740 Jeathsin New York 
city the first week im March and in 


nia! 

The disease is very obstinate, and if the 
accompanying kidney disorder is very tar 
advanced, recovery is liunmpossible, for the 
kidneys give out entirely, and the patient is 
literally suffucated by water. 

The only sateguard against pneumonia is 
to maintain a Vigorous condition of the sys- 
tein, and thus prevent its attacks, by using 
whatever will radically and effectually re- 
store full vitality to the kidneys, for if they 
are uot sound, poeumonia cannot be 
vented. For this purpose, there is nothing 
equal to Warner’s safe cure, a remedy 
known to inillions, used probably by hun- 
dreds of thousands and commended as a 
standard specific wherever known and 
used. It does not pretend t cure an attack 
of pneuinonia, but it does and can remove 
the cause of and prevent that disease if 
taken in time. No reasonable man can 
doubt this if he regards the personal ex- 
perience of thousands of honurable men 
wortby bis favor. 

When a physician says his patient has 
either bright’s disease or pneumonia, he 
_ confesses his invability to cure, and in a 
“measure he coosiders his responsibility 
ended. Inimany instances, indeed, per- 
sons are reported a8 dying of preumonia, 
heart disease, apoplexy and convulsions, 
when the real canse of death and so known 
by physician is this kidney consumption. 
Thousands of people bave it without cnow- 
| ing it and perish of it because their pliysi- 


cians will not tell them the facts! The saine 
fate awaits every one who will not exercise 
his judgment in such a matter amt be true 
to himself, bis flainily and to seciety. 
= —_ °¢ - 
SLEEP.—The ethics of good sleep should 


| forts a part ot bousehold morality. It is 
| bardly an extravagant assertion that 
| comparatively few people, after  child- 


hood has passed, know by experience what 
perfect sleep is, and satisfy themselves with 
4a poor apology for this tnost periect refresh- 
ment. Kising tired and weary from a dis- 
turbed imperfect sleep, they proceed tw 
summon up lost energies by strong lea or 
| coffee, which in its turn ayain interferes 
with perfect rest at night; and this process 
of life, more than any imental or plysical 
labor, wears woinen out and imakes them 


prematu:ely old. “T have been read ni , 
uiyself to sleep alter setiring,” sad 
the otter day; “aud when I ha 


ths I ca =e" 


for two or three hit 
| “ . . 
i , a 
es ] 
cu " 7 
—— 2 <i 

A PHYSICIAN of Monroe county, Ga., 

shows a potatoe through which a blade of 


grass hus grown. 
‘ 


SIX 
] 


weeks 751 deaths were caused by pneuinc- | 
| Superfilnous Hair without Indating the skin. > 
od Hart» 


pre- | 


! 


He can't, 


Hiow can he marry and furnish a wife 


With the many small com forts which «weeten thi« life? 
We must state the cold trath, thea, h it cute lke a 
huile— 
Ile can‘t. 
S. T. OLESN. 
tumorous. 
Use me well and I'm everybody, scratch 


my back and [in nebody—A Look tug-glass 


A little three year old, 
brother, exclaimed, “‘Ile’s got a 
papa.*’ 

How to raise mustaches—Stir up the 
barrel on a windy day and Che titi sord-asties are 
to come out. 

Roller skating rinks are excellent 
te promote a feeling of sociability 


teesile«d bee-amel 


admiring her baby 


jae 


ash 


eure 


things 


Evers thwly seems 


tu be thrown together there ° 
The rain falls not alke on the just and 
uejust, forthe simple reason that the unjust usueily 
has the umbrella belouging tu Lhe juste 
Some people imagine that because a man 


isa plumber, he is necessarily a swindler, Tht 
wrong aud is wot true, 


Lonest—betore be learuas the busine. 


A plumber may be pert: 


tis 


The hoop snake, which takes its tail in its 


the 


mouth avd so trundles over the growud, is, te gay 


least, regardless of dress and its 

His walking-suil consists of a swallow-tail 

_ «8 - 
Superctiuous Hair 

Madame Waw vold’s Specifie permanoutly res 


Madame WAMBOLI?, 


cirentar, [ow thse 


Mass. 


—_—_ - 


Appropriate te se 
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Be” When our readers anawer any tdver 
tisement found iw these ecolamnea they wit! 
eonufer a favoron the Pantisher and the ad- 


vertiser by naming ‘he *. turds - 


t°ont. 


Evening 





AGENTS WA NT ED 


for Agents 





Costing us $4000 










our the « 


pliances fur ladies. and 


entirely new 


tary 
and chiidren. 


Success sure 


FREE. Address at once, with 4c. stomp, Sealtery 
® Appliance Co., 110 Ulyvourme Ave. Chicag: 


WANTED |. DOR. SCOTT'S 
AGENT Sonttiticcssict5-c082 <am- 
ple free to those becoming axent- No 


risk quick sales. Territory given satisfaction guars 


Agents wa ited everywhere for 
patent Preach rut-ter ap- 
ther new rant- 
and hygienic underwa Tents furs ladies 


» the 
first 1000 Agents we offer 1,000 $4.00 outits cnurely 


— 


trod 
OR. sCcoTT, 842 Broadway St.. NM. Ve 


‘ Yvaseers wanted fur a book just out - 
( 4 s pune ot postal 
H. M. BROW KSTEDT, Box 5, st. I uM 
VONTH. Ayents wanted _ t 
Zed) ceiing articles in the world 2 s@mangele 
” «, Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mb 
FOR TWENTV-FIVE CENTS. 

Phe person telling us the middle chapter of the B 
ble vefore Mav I-t wiil receive a Silver Plated? € abe 
"R.shet if there be more than one correct a ‘ 
the second will reeeive a Silver ihates 1 Caspe ihe 
third a Pickle Stand, Fach person competing must 
snd 2ects. with their answer, tor which they ili re 
celve printed directions by which they can make trot 

muito. This will not ap- 


Si te FED a week in their « 
prar «gata. Address W.D. Williams P 


ittsticid, Ma- 


. RARE ROOK, fnst ont. How to De 


#i- 


op the Bust and form" Ful 
: fanath pn. Theon yraethed’d Matied 


sesied fur Wc, Aduress P, U. Drawer 09, Buffalo, N.Y. 









BO | terent Ftytes with 


Agents’ bck of 9O 
plea. Cord Co, Wal 
This Company do-s not 





tare 

ved, 10 eta, A Cloth and Gt band 
thyetylen, T5em. Neofree 
Cor 
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[* not always enjoved by thoxe who seem 
to pomess it. The taint of corrupted 
vlood may be seeretly uudermiuing the 
constitution. Ln time. the poison will eer- 
Tainly show iteeffect«, aud withall the more 
virulence the longer it has been allowed 
iv perineate the system. Each pimple, «ty, 
boll, skin disorder and sense of unnatural 
lassitude, or lancuor, ix one of Nature's 
warnings of the consequences of negteet. 


Ayers Sarsaparilla 


Is the only remedy that can be relied upon, 
in all cuses, to eradicate the taint of hered- 
itury disease nud the special corruptions 
of the blood. It is the only alterative 
that is sufficiently powerful to thorouchiy 
cleanse the system of Serofulous smi 
Mercurial impurities and the pollution 
of Contagious Diseases. It alxo meu- 
tralizes the poisons left by Diphtheria 
um! Searlet Fever, and enables rapid 
recuperation frow the enfeeblement aud 
debility caused by these diseases, 


Myriads of Cures 


Achieved by AYER'’S SARSAPARILLA, in 
the past forty veurs, are attested, und there 
is no bloud disease, at all possible of cure, 
that will not viekl to it, Whatever the 
ailinents of this cla-s. end wherever found. 
from the scurvy of the Aretic cirele to the 
“vehit-sores” of South Africa, this rem- 
edly has afforded health to the sufferers 
by whom it was employed.  Drugyi-t« 
evervwhere can cite numerous case<, with- 
in their personal knowledge, of remark- 
able cures wrought by it, where all other 
trentment had been unavailing. Peopk 
will do wellto 


Trust Nothing Else 


than AYER'S SARSAPARILLA. Numerous 
erude mixtures ure offered to the public 
ax “blood purifiers.” which only allure 
the patient with the pretense of mans 
cheap doses, and with which it i< folly to 
experiment While disease is steadily be- 
coming more deep-seated and difficult of 
eure. Some of these mixtures do much 
lasting barm. Bear in mind that the only 
medicine that can radically purify the 
Vitiated blood is 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. ©. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by al! drugyists; price $1, 
eix bottles for 85. 
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MOUTH AND CHIN. 





more prowwinent. Where the ~ose isthe 

dominant feature, energy, cominand, 
and force of will power, combined (unless 
the mouth and eyes show great kindness) 
with se'fishneas, show themselves in the 
character. Where the mouth, jaw, and 
chin are nore prominent, Ube appetites aud 
passions are strony. 

Broad jaws, with a broad forehead, inean 
both force of intellect and force of anitnal 

jon. Byron had this comb’nation of 
prow aud jaw, but the lips, which were full 
and flexible, and with upward-curving 
corners, redeemed the sensuality given by 
the jaws, and the intellectual «qualities 
shown by the form of the brow were in 
excess of the indications of voluptususiess 
given by the lower part of the face, 

A person who bas the jaw much broader 
than the brow and bead has strony passions 
and «a weak intellect, the very worst 
poasible coubinaien, When the jaws are 
jtamsive and yet the head and brow are 
nore =, we havea powertul character, who 
can exert all bis intellectual powers on ones 
subject—one wind has the very valuable 
faculty of comeentrati on. 

Where the jawsare much narrower than 
the heau we have a character where the 
sensual instinets are feeble and where in- 
tellect Isof a subtle and refined order, Wit 
is shown by this form of face, especially if 
the nome is delieately outlined, the tip 
pointed and somewhat drooping over the 
ae.ertathe. 

When the lips retreat on each side of tie 
mouth andopen inte an oval form with «a 
jJawboue which comes to @ point at the chin, 
it denvtes a sublie tutelligence, tact, and 
refinement ol nature. A sharp indentation 
fiscoeediately aleewe tlhe ctrl Mirows ped 
understan tit. A pointed chin is asin of 
ecraftirvemm, wieedoecn, and diseretion, A soft, 
fat double chin shows epicnurimon and love of 


| N moed faces the inouth or the nose is the 


senmusl pleasures of all sorts; ib aise tied 
cates an indolent lemperament. We never 
see such chins in persons of an energetic, 
restless nature. A fat cuin shows a oold, 
lard nature; a stall elon todieates weak- 
ness, Want oof willpower, and cowardice, 
A retreating chin tis asicnot silliness, and, 
it the brow os sisrallaow, cf trebeciity, 
Where the space between toe nose and 
Che reed port of ttre lige is short and very 
miarply cut it todicates refinenvent and 
tlebiesev of preeeption, treo theot tents power 
fintelleet; where this space is 
steort) ott) denotes silliness and 


thee fate 
tiresieaniy 
weakness of purpemse. A rather long but 
seeot Mat upper ‘tp, espectaliv where the 
merpentioe bine of Che tatddleof the touth 
be costacls che ficved and the middle of the liy 
droops to the lower lipand is very exible, 
derotes an eloquent erson, 

We see thistoru: of upper lip in the bust 
of Deunmthenes, the greatest of Crrecian 
orator; and in Cieero, whose eloquence 
Was witistiirpeesedd inn his age. 

A Very | ng upper tip, whie't is flat and 
which belonus ty a straighe aud ftormiless or 
too Chiek-lipped mouth, ma sign of a low 
and Viehoustvpe of character. Almost all 
the faces of yreat criminals have this detect, 
combined with tassive jaws and high 
cheek benes, whiel: last defect is, both Lae 
Vater and Perueti (4 great French writer on 
the suljectof piuvsiegnomy) teil us,a sign 
al rapeacily. 

A round chin, with adimple in it, denotes 
Kindiiness and benovolence, » tender and 
unselfish mature. Tu avery massive double 
chin the dimple toereases the quality of 
love of sensual pleasures, A square and 
nassiVe chin stows slrong perseve-ance 
and determined wii! 

Au Italtan writer says that ‘‘women with 
brown, hairy aieles on the chin, especially 
if these execreseences are on the under part 
ofthe chin, are tudustricous, active, and are 
cere bousewives > tuev are also, be says, 
Very Sangu and yoven to love follies, 
‘They latk mach, and whilst they are easily 
exer d to retucn a love whieh is offered 
toe, (hey are note readily prevailed upon 
to bewome Indifferent. For this) reason,’’ 
he yoes on, evidentiy speaking feelingly 
and prerteat tv, therefore, with y* reonal ex 
pertenes Of the tatter, “tuey should be 
treated wilh circumspect, cali friendship, 
aid Rept at a distance fy a mntidly cool 
dliguity of demeanor.’ He gives neo 
direettions a= to how this effeetive “de- 
eeanor” is ty be arrived at but at once 
paussesou te apother remiurk on the subject 
of moles, aud tells us that ‘4a mole upon 
the tipper lip, especially if itis bristly, will 
be found inte person Whe isnot defective 
i Seometitow essential.” This is rather a 
Wide was of pulling the matter, Are people 
With this tlemisn morally, mentally, or 
puvetcalivy defictent? Wanting in risible- 
hess such atnouth might be, and this, per- 
naps, where lips are concerned, 1s— 
“see ng esmential.’’ 

———_> - <-> 
The Test of 8 Years! 
DAN. A. GROSVENOK, Esq. United 


Sistes Treasury Departineut, First Con- 
trolier’s Offices, Wasiington, DD. C., teok 
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SOUND, DOT AND DASH. 
Tn delicate instru nents of a telegraph 





office are not indispensable lo commun. 
icating by telegraph. The Morse al pli- 


| wbet may be read by these familiar with it 


by bearing, sight, taste anc feeling. Its 
dots and dashes inay be expressed by any- | 
thing that will make a sounder, by # stick 
waved in the gir, or by a light in the dark, | 


| There are some curious instances of tele- | 


graphing without key, relay or sounder, 

About twenty years ago Colonel Wilson, 
of Chicago, then an active telegraph super- 
intendent, ww on a twour in the southern 
part of hia State. It was a season of Moods, 
Large portions of the country adjacent to 
the Oblo and Mississippi rivers were inur- 
dated, and the wreckage had included the 
washing away of many miles of poles and 
wire. It becaine necessary to communicate 
With a pointeon the Missouri bank of the 
Mississippi river by telegraph. The fertile 
invention of Colonel Wiisen directed that a 
locomotive be run up te the Iilinvis bank. 
Mountisg the footboard he grasped the 
valve and soon the shrill screamm of the 
locomotive whistle were heard by the 
listening operators on the other shore, 
whistling out Wilson's inewsage in the long 
and short sounds of the alphabet familiar to 
them as their primers. Comnsunication | 
was kept up in tiés wav for several hours, 

A train on a western railroad several 
years avo mét with a terrible aecident iniles 
from any station, Atneng the passengers 
was a young telegrapher. His ready mind 
took in the situstion, and climbing the 
nearest pole i. was an easy task to cut the 
wire, and using the two ends asa key send 
A inessaye for help. To receive the reply | 
wasatnore dificult task. Here again the 
young than’s invention stood in good stead | 
and spurred hits on to an exbibition of 
nerve that is rarely inet with. Adimonish- 
ing the distant operator to send slowly. he 
placed the cut ends of the wire upon his 
longue, and by the strength of each shock 
Lo that delicate inemiber made out the let 
ters until the message was complete. That 
young tnan'’s sense of laste was destroyed, 
and returned onty in # weakened degree 
aflor two or three years, 

A rich citizen of San Franeise> owes his 
life to his knowledge of telegraphy acquired 
inany Vearsago., Wandering over southern 
Calitlornia as a prospector, he was Scaptured 
by aband of Mexican desperadoes, They 
carried him to an abandoned hacienda, and 
with mocking cruelty set him at their table 
to feast, befors, as they told bim, tney killed 
hin, The prisoner recognized among his 
captors an old companion, alse an operator, 
Who had gone tothe bad a tittle time be- 
lore, ‘The recognition was tutual, but 
neither dared to address the other. The 
caplive’s quick wit lioprovised a sounder 
out ot lis Knife and fork, and while to the 
others he appeared playing with them his | 
cry for assistance was read and understood | 
by bis old-titue comrade. They torined in 
this way 4a planof escape which was success- | 
fully carried out. 

Another case of inuch the @aine nature | 
occured in a Southern State, where barbar- | 
ist Still exists in the shape of gaols that | 
are tnere Cages, Open to view like the cayes 
of the middle ages. A dissolute, wandering 


| telegrapher was confined like a wild beast 


non of these cages. He wrote bis appeal 
for friendly intervention, using the bars as 
asounder, An operator heard him, bribed 
the yaoler, and assisted lis fellow-craftsiian 
to liberty and amore distant locality. 

The United States Government in several 
of it8 ligtthouses has the lanterns arranged 
soas to emit long and short flashes of light, 
Which fori: certain tetters of the telegraphic 
code, This is a method of distinguishing 
the beacon, whieh is easly understood by a 
little practice. There happened to be an 
operator on board a sinall coasting schooner 
Which was caston a Florida reet in sucha 
position that escape frou: the slip and aid 
from the @hore were both out of the 
question during the night of the wreek. 
Throughout the lon hours of suspense he 
kept up Communication with another 
operator on shore ty means of a lantern, 
and words of bope, of sympathy and en- 
couragement passed tack and fourth until 
day dawned and jnade rescue possible, 
Oe 

Or a bright little girl, 1 is told that she 
receutiv celebrated ber third birthday anuni- 
versury. The festiviiies of the occasion 
greatly delighted the soul of the wee 
inaiden, Whe evidently thought a birthday 
Was something to be kept, when once 
found; for when, on the following morning, | 
she woke to find the world onee more run- 
Ding In its every-day groves, she looked all 
about, and then ered out, O, umauiuna, 
where is iy birthday ?° 

_ —_ ©. << — 


MRS. CARRIE D. 7. SWIFT, Rochester, 
N. Y., for 25 vears suffered from heredi. 
tury rheamatiam, wm uy tines beimy ut- 
leriy leipless, especiaily in waru: wea- 
ther, la July, 1883, she used a few bot- 
Uesof Warner's Sarre he: thie Cure, 
and in January, LSS). said her restoration 
to health was as Complete a wilraculous, 
Cure pertnanetnt. Try it. 
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| yell, plunged inte the ereek and fvunder- 


PANTHER AND SNAKE. 

NE evening we camped on one of the 

northerly branches of the Red River | 

of the South in a tit of timber, With- 
out Wailing 4 minute Heme drew a fish-line 
and pole from ics hovks under the can Vas of | 
our prairie schooner and started down the | 
creek for « ness of fish. 

Somehow he didn't seem to bave bis 
usual luck. The sun was just sinking, and 
Heme walked on from pool W pool, pow 
and then dropping bis line in without 
success, till he was about baif a mile down 
the streain. 

‘There, in an open space, where the gras 
was short but the wouds thick, a few rous 
away he found a big dead tree that bad 
fallen into the creek, and washed around 
wi.b top down stream. 

Just below this the water was deep and » 
still, and as bis hook sank int» the water be 
felt the first Dlood-stirring tug of the even- | 
ing. It was « catfish, Nc very exciting | 
sport, you will say, to catch a bullbead, but | 
then the eating of them is never w be dew 
ised. 

For fifteen minutes Heme was so busy 
that he did not notice the flight of time, but 
just as he felt a tug on bis line for the 
eighth time, he became aware that sume- 
thing was about to bappen that be had pot 
anticipated, He said afterward that he felt 
just asainan does who wakes up at imid- 
night to find himself bolt uprightin bed, 
hearing notning, and wondering what was 
the matter. The feeling was so stfong that 
instead of landing the tish he looked slowly 
around, Five feet away to the let wasa big 





! 
‘ 
} 
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| panther, arching its back and rubbing bis 


sides of its head along the — and sssiling 
at hii, alinost, as it lashed its tail {rom side 
to side. It was playing with biuws eat- 
fashion. Meanwhile, the catfixl bad 
swallowed the hook, and was tugging away 
so hard that, in spite of his scare, which 
made his eeditnaend hat tremble, hie | 
turned to look at the line and the bobbing 
cork which he always fished with. 

From the agitated water about the cork 
his’ eves fell on a six-foot rattier that was 
inaking its way Over the edge of the bank 
of the creek from the old dead log, aud was 
headed direct for him. Frow the snake be 
looked to the cavoriing panther and then 
back to the ugly reptile afraid to strike with 
his pole lest the panther should spring on 
him, and afraid to stand still lest the shake 
shouid attack hitn as fo0n a6 it was near 


| enough. 


Somehow the movements of the panther 


| as it trotted about, rviled over, or jumped 


slifl-legged into the air, proved a stronger 
attraction, and for a minute he watebed it 
attentively, until the tish gave a last effort | 
to free itself from the hook, The panther 
was walking away asil lo leave ite Victiasin 
peace, when Heine looked around and saw 
that the snake was passing bins, beaded for | 
the timber. 

Then the inspiration came which saved 
his lite. Hle bad the pole in bis Jeit band. 
Stooping over he caught the reptile by the 
tail. (Quick as this was done the panther 





saw the inotion, and turning about settled 
for a Spring a8 Heme whirled the snake 
rapidly over his head. 

The panther was too late. Heme’s skill 





with the whip enabled him ts drop tie 
rattler comfortably abogt the panthers 
neck, and the next instant it buried Sus 
fais in the beast’s tongue that showed 
through its open mouth. 

Then Heme got frightened, and, wits a 


lnby across, ran breathlessly up streams ts the 
cauip. When he bad managed ts gasp out 
his story, the whole canuyp soared with 
laughter at the comical figure and at what 
seeined to be about the west uulikely yarn j 
they had ever heard. 

J 





“See here, Mack, who primed you t tell 
that?" said the bartender, wiping bis bands 
On his partly white apron. 

“Primed! said the story-teller. j 
true I've got the snakes rattice, aud I'l | 
show itto you.” 

He took a solid-looking valise frou be- | 
hind tne bar, and, while fussbimeg tor tris 
key, Sand: * Tt took us abut tem isimutes to 
reach the spot where Heme had beens fist 
ing. ‘The panther was still alive, but he 
Was on his last legs. The suake was intwo 
pleces, the panther having chawed us bead 
offalter he was bitten. 1 cut tie ratsie off, 
and here it is.”’ 

There were twelve of the rattles, besides 
the button on the end. The snake was thir- 
teen years of age, U.N. N. 

8 -- 

IN this country, co operative svcieties 
have been # tailure. Indeed they eanuct 
be said to have succeeded anywhere ae ood 
In Eoygland, and there oniv is one kind of 
business, to wit, in stores for distributing 
Koods at «a sinall advanee over emt price, 
Ail attempts in the way of o»-operative 
production—that is, in the mangiacture of 
goods—have been alinost total failures. Of 
COUTS®, COINnDUnIesS 4nd Gertrrralhns bave 
succeeded in transacting business, but we 
are speaking now of Lhe @r<peratomn of 
working prople, su as ls secure ail the 
protits froin tieir own tab w. 
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It is the belief « tise B55 ate «ff Ceye! 
ion thatif a woman b ven ere if pr »- 
y, she w ev f 


Su 88, al ast iid 42 preset “ 
Coupieleiy cured and Saver) isiiss treosms 
death. Any sufferer from this dreadfyi 
disease sending a self-aidress—<d stg uped 
envelope to Dr. Lawrence, 199 Dean Strect, 
Brooklyn, New York, wiil receive the re- 
Celpt Iree of charge. 


A Great Problem. ' 

—Take all the Kidney and Liver 

Medicines, 

—Take all the Blood purifiers, 

—Take all the Rheumatic remedies, 

—Take all the Dyspepsia and indigestion 

cures, 

—Takeall the Ague, Fever, and bilious 

specifics, 

—Take all the Brain and Nerve force 

revivers, 

—Take all the Great health restorera. 

—In short, take all the best qualities of 
all these, and the —heat 

—Qualities of all the best medicines in 
the world, and you will find that —Hop 

— Bitters have the best curative qualities 
and powers of all —concentrated 

—In them, and that they will cure when 
any or all of these, singly or —combined 

—Fail. A thorough trial will give posi- 
tive proof of this. 

Hardened Liver. 

Five years ago I broke down with kidney 
and liver complaint and rheumatism. 

Since then I have been pnable to be about 
atall. My liver became hard like wood ; 
iny limbs were puffed up and filled with 
water. . 

All the best physicians agreed that noth- 
ing could cure me. Lresolved to try Hop 

titters: I have used seven bottles; the 
hardness has all gone from my liver, the 
swelling from my limbs, and it has worked 
a miracle in my case; otherwise I would 
have been now in my grave. J.W.Morrey, 
suffalo, Oct. 1, 1881. 
Poverty anc Saffering. 

“T was dragged down with debt, poverty. 
and suffering for years, caused by a sick 
family and large bills for doctoring. 

I was completely discouraged, until one 
year ago, by the advice of my pastor, I 
commenced using Hop Bitters,and in one 
month we were all well, and none of us 
have seen a sick day since, and I want to 
say to all poor men, you can keep your 
fainilies weil a year with Hop Bitters for 
less than one diuctor’s visit will cost. I know 
i.”—A WoRKKINGMAN. 


None genuine without a Sunch of green Hops 
on the white labe'. Shun all the vile, poisons stuff 
with **Hop’* or **Hops** in their name. 
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arean Outlay ~ advertising profits to be 



















ires to obtain a long time 
a gr cent. loan of from $100 to $0, in- 

payable annually in advance ade 
first year’s interest which cam be deducted’ 
from face of loan), should so state when sub- 
pre and paar names of ten or twelve ac- 
ge@aintances of whom we can inquire as to in- 
tegrity and honesty. The qvintigal will mot 
be called for so long as borrower keeps up 
interest in advance, and remains a su>scriber 


MOT PORTFOLIO 


Collection. “Holy Angels 
thy Bed,” “Mountain Pairy,” “Loon 8 
Bride , “Siren of the Wav 8,” etc, etc., are 
my ly or mapeene 
i ortfolio goes in a BEALED envel- 
ope an order for CASH PREMPUM to be due 
you. No delay, “future drawi ” ille- 
gality, or risk, except of certain 
Need be sent when 
of you subscribe, to cow- 
€r pro rata cost of advertising and expense in 
mailing the Art Portfolio—an art collection 
and a rich center-table volume well worth $a. 
The subscription price of the paper, $1, need 
not be sent, as it can be deducted whes yous 
Cash Premium Order is yaid. Send the 4Se. 
by posta! note when possible. The Art Port- 
folio and a Cash Premium Order, payable 
through any bank post or express ‘shee Set 
$2, $2<. $100 $1,000 or $<,coo, will he returned 


to i the day vour rcer is received. 






















Receipts for more than 
Cash Premium O 
are now hie at our office, and we would be 






pleased to add yours to the number Address, 
THE FARMING WORLD LaBalle St 
Chicago, Ill. - iat 














! -~ TELEGRAPH instanti-, 
§ acknowledying receipt when a 
pom) fg nae Order for $500 or + adi is re- 
@civ mat telegraph when 

gtaph w amount 1s 
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* New Publications. 


“The Reigning Belle,” by Mra. Ann S. 

Stephens, just published i» one of the most 

powerful, original and exciting novels ever 

issued. Every page teems with intense 

on absorbing interest, which is maintained 

; gifted author has written many superl 

romances, she has surpassed herself in thin. 

The scene is laid in New York,aud fashion- 

able society is liberally drawn upon, while 

lowly life also comes in for its share of 

treatment. The plot is thrilling, intricate 

and managed with consummate art, the 

A reader being kept in complete ignorance of 

what the end is to be until it comes. T. B. 

Peterson & Brothers, Phitadelphia Price 
75 cents 

MAGAZINES. 

The March Wide Awake opens with a 

charming drawing by G. F. Barnes, repre- 

» senting a romantic scene in an old English 


| 


. without a break. Though its famous amd | 


street; this frontispiece serves as illustra- | 


tion for The Stranger in the Village, a story 
by Mary KE. Wilkins, as fragrant and sim- 
pleas a pot of damask rosex Another 


artistic bit — fresh, old English life, | 


y ix the long ballad by Susan Coolidge, Little 
Ursel’s Mothering Sunday, illustrated by 


it (sarret. 
Yan Phou Lee's series, When I was a Bov 


In contrast there is a chapter in | 


‘ in China; and Miss Scidmore’s, In Alaska, | 
, with its sixteen photographs of glaciers, 


women and Alaska blankets and baskets 
. Natural history is ably touched by Ernest 
| Ingersoll in his pictorial paper on Wild 
? Horses; art by Mrs. Whitman in a chapter 
; on, Etchings; history by Edward Everett 
t Hale in King Richard, the sixth of Boys’ 
Heroes, and by Miss Kingsley in Miss 
Elizabeth Russell in her Westminster 
Abbey Children and by Mrs. Jessie Benton 
Fremont in her sixth Souvenir which is 
full of anecdote about General Jackson.and 


back to story, the three serials are delight- 
In Leisler’s Times; and Mrs. Chamypney’s 


i Bubbling Teapot Mrs. Mary &. Claflin 
contributes a touching short story, A Keal 





to, Our Venture, Mrs, Apponyi tell« the 
third California story, How Walter Found 
His Father, and Mrs. Annie Sawyer Downs 
writes the dainty true tale of, Ward Five's 
Kird’s Nest. There are many other artistic 
features of pen, jingle, picture and article. 
Wide Awake is 33.004 year. D. Lothrop & 
(‘v., Boston, Mass. 

The Century Magazine has issued a large 
sheet containing splendidly executed por- 
traits of the leading generals on both sides 
during the late war, a5 an accompaniment 
of the series of war articles now appearing 
in its pages. 

Parodies is an English monthly publica- 
tion devoted exclusively to that class of 
literature expressed in its title. Itineludes 
the best of both English and American au- 
thors. The January number contains quite 
a number of very interesting parodies on 
Longfellow, Poe, Whittier, Holmes and 
others. The contents are collected and 
annotated by Walter Hamilton, F. RG. S. 
As parodies are recognized as having au 
historical, and anecdotal value, besides 
possessing entertaining qualities *Parodies’ 
is doing a good work in rescuing these pro- 
ductions from oblivien. Reeves & Turner 
196 Strand, London, Eng. Publishers, 

“The Agricultural Crisis in England,” is 
very ably and clearly discussed in an article 
by William E. Bear, editor of the Mark 
Lane Express, in the North American Re- 
view for April. In the same number, 
Charles Dudley Warner presents an inter- 
esting Study of Prison Maragement, while 

tobert Buchanan, the English poet, dis 





Powderly, The Army of the Discontented, 
and Prof. Hant, How to Keform English 
Spelling. The other articles are: The Law's 
Delay, a Chief-J ustice Thomas F. Hargis, 
and Characteristics of Persian Poetry, by A. 
RK. Spofford. But what will probably 
attract the most immediate attention in this 
number isthe new department of Com- 
nents, consisting of brief criticisins 0! arti- 
cles that have appeared in the Review. 
Murat Halstead’s political article in the 
March number is here discussed by three 
writers—a Democrat, a straight Republican, 
and an Independent Republican. Kichard 
H. Stoddard comments with a good deal of 
feeling on Max Muller's Buddhist Charity, 
and other correspondents take this pleasant 
opportunity to offer a single thought where 
neither room nor readers The North 
Alnerican Review, New York. 
_— ——_ « ~—.-_ - 

Porson Ivy.—If any person who is 
liable to poison with poison ivy will take 
pure olive oil after being exposed ww it he 
will feel no bad effects, and the oil will 
neutralize the evils of the poison if a few 
doses be taken even after the puisom has 
broken out 

—  —_s — 
Important. 

Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the sth 
Avenue Elevated Train corner Cuurch and 
Cortland Streets, can reach the Grand Usion 





Hotel in 42d Street oppausite G Centra 
Depot in twenty im ites. a “ , 
a Zo Hi re, if é r ste t Sarat rs - 
uiner resorts via and 
z, B , v4 ‘ oe 
mEZAge Ww 4 tit rré 
a tisis Depot PRES (my | ta r 
a bished rooms $1, anc pwaris per day. 
Kestanrant the best and cheapest in the 


City. Families can live better for less 
inoney at the Grand Union, than at any 
Otuer first-class hotel iu the city. 


(ireek Church interiors, totem-poles, Alaska | 


“PNEUMONIA.” 





| HOW? 





| How can 4 man on 4 dollar a day 

| Charter a seat ats popular play, 

| And purchase civars and tobacco, pray? 
He can't. 


Why Not Call it by its Right Name? 





(New York Telegram.) 

Many a strong well-built man leaves | 
bome to-day, before night be will bavea How can he sport an elegant tle, 
chill, and in a few hours be will be dead! , ass his dear triends to step out fur a *’emile,"? 
Tim is the -—_ the dreaded pneumonia | Aud stable «2. anamile ¥ 
takes people off. ‘The list of notable inen He can't. 
who are v.ctims is appalling ! 

Dr. Damroseh, the famous musician, is 
seized by achill while conducting retearsal; 
next day bis physicians tell us be is dving 
well, Next day he is dead! | 

The Rev. J. E. Latimer, D. D..S8. T. D., | 
dean of Boston university theological school, pp can te tren 

, eloquently one morning, bas @ | tits credit won't keep —it ts *‘@agrantiy’’ bad, 
slight chilliness thereafter, feels unwel! tor He can't. 

a few days, and unexpectedly dies! A zen- 
tleman in Albany goes & his pliysician one 
morning *tating that he feels strangely un- | 
enntortable, is examined, sdvised at once 
to settle up his affairs, does so and dies be- 
for. night! i" , “ se 

Everyone dreads this prevalent disorder,  \\" 00" i" 22 ont fo rile with Bis “mae 
Its coming is sudden, its termination usual- ~ iL eee 
io « my ’ Whit, Cleal is bin renee for not belug rash 

W hat causes the terrible soourge ? sibs 

It in not “in the air,’’—infectious or con. | How can he ctaim his dear girl's slender band, 
tagious. It results from exposure, changes Awd cireic ber hoger with glittering band, 
of weather, prevails more ainong inen than = When bis check-book’s so weak it scarcely can stand? 
women, more a nong the apparently healthy acaieaeniies 
than among the feeble. 

Pneumonia, we are told, is invited by a 


How can he frolic with better-fed friend«, 

When ta cotd per-piration he’s at his wits’ ends 

If tie wash woman after her half-dullar sends ? 
He can't. 


How can he bear tebe called ‘ta poor ead’ * 
in atety taney plant 7 


| How baw perfumery —handkerchlefs too, 

the ertges all stamped with a red Kangaroo, 

Awl change linen cuffla every Sunday of tau? 
He can't. 


iow can be marre and furnish a wife 
With the many small comforts which «weeten thi« life? 


certain condition of the system, indicated if wy just wtate the cold truths, thewcte it cute Nee a | 


one has occasional! chills and tevers, a ten- kuife 
| dency to colds in the throat and lungs, He can't. ' 
rheumatic and neuralgic pains, extreme | $.T. OLEN. 
— —— 


‘Tuomas H. Benton, with portraits To go | 


ful; Craddock’s, Down The Ravine: Brooks’ | 


Happening; Jane Andrews gives the sequel | 


—— 


/ of pneumonia, but it does and can remove 


cusses Free Thought in America, T. V. | 


an extended article would, perhaps, find | 


tired feelings, short breath amd pleuritic 
stitches in the side, loss of appetite, back- 
ache, nervous unrest, scalding sensations, | 
or seant and discvlored fluids, heart flutter- 
ings, sour stomach, distressed look, puffy  — 
eye sacs, hot and dry skin, loss of strength 
and virility. These indications may not 
appear together, they nay ceime, disappear 


Humorous. 


Use me well and I'm everybody, scratch 
my tack and [ia nobody —A Lovktiug-glase 


A little three year old, admiring her baby 


and reappear for years, the person nent vrother, exclaimed, “‘He's got a tuiled head, like 

realizing that they are nature's warnings of vap4."’ 

a coming calamity. How to raise mustaches—Stir up the ash 
In other words, if pneumonia does not saith aeee in saitiiniin ihkat need Wl te eiedataieen ote eum 


claiin asa victim the persons having such ¢., come out. 
Ae perce pent or a wee Gnee Roller skating rinks are excellent things 
A celebrated New York physician told 7 promote a feeling of sociability, Every tenty seems 
the Tribune, « year ago, that pneumonia 7 Crewe Womether there ° 
was 4 secondary disorder, the ex posurd and The rain falls not alke on the just and 
eold being siinply the agent which develops — gejust, forthe simple reason that the unjust wsuells 
the disease, already dormant in the system, has the wubretia belonging tu the juste 
because the kidneys have been but partial- Some people imagine that becaus+ a man 
ly doing their duty. In short, pneumonia ; : 
is Dutan early indication of a bright’s dis * * #i® te bie be mp swiutier, “Tihs te all 
eased condition. This impaired action way een eet nce the taney BEES 
exist for years without the patient suspect“ " sa e 
ing it because no pain will be feltin the The hoop snake, which takes its tail in its 
kidneys or their vicinity aud often itean be mouth aud so trundies over th: ground, in, to way the 
detected only by chemical and wmicroseopi- bent resardiess of dress and its appropriateness 
eal exatninuations. His walking-ouil cotinists of a swallow-tail 
Nearly 150 of the 740 Jeaths in New York ene O-aa - 
city the first week in March and in six Superiuous Hair 
weeks 751 deaths were caused by pneuiic- Madame Waw vold’s specific permanonly remotes 
nia! Superflacus Hair without injuring the shin. Send for 
The disease is very obstinate, and if the cireniar. Madame WAMBOLD) Lownoend Harter 
accompanying kidney disorder is very tar Ma--. a 
aivanced, recovery is lupossible, for the _ 
kidneys give out entirely, and the patient is So Whew eur renders anewer any Adver 
Cisement found iv these eolussnma they will 


titerally suffucated by water. 
The only saleguard against pneumonia is eenfer a favor on the Punlisher and the nd- 


to maintain a Vigorous condition of the SYS  seestser by naming (he *, turds’ Evening 
tew, and thus prevent its attacks, by using "ast ‘ 

whatever will radically and effectually re- v 

store full vitality to the kidneys, for if they 
are wot sound, pneumonia cannot be pre- 
vented. For this purpose, there is nothing 
equal to Warner’s safe cure, a remedy 
known to inillions, used probably by bun- 
dreds of thousands and commended a* a 
standard specific wherever known and 
used. It does not pretend t) cure an attack 





AGENTS WANTED 


for Agents, Costing u2 $4000 


Agents waited everywhere for 
our new patent French rater ap- 
pliances tur ladies, and other new mant- 
tary and hygienic undergarment+ fur ladies 

and chiidren. Success eure entirely new To the 
first 1000 Agents we offer 1,000 $4.40 vulits cnurely 
REE. Address at once, with 4c. stemp, Senltery 
Appliance Uo. 110 Cl ybourme Ave. Lhicage 


WANTED |." OR. SCOTT'S 

AGENTS een tisesietsice""* 
ple free to those becoming avent. No 

risk quick sales. Territory given satisfaction guaranteed 


Address DR. SCOTT, 842 Broadway St... ¥- 











the cause of and prevent that disease if 
taken in time. No reasonable wan can 
doubt this if be regards the personai ex- 
perience of thousands of bouurable men 
worthy bia favor. 

When a pliysician says his patient has 
either briglit's disease or pnevinonia, be 
confesses his inability to cure, aud in a Sdanecteais tate tena Genk nen a 
mezsure he coosiders his responsibility ( A> pame ot postal. 
ended. Inimany instances, indeed, per- H. M. BROCKSTEDT, Box 52), St. Lous, W 


' - 


sons are reported as dying of preutmeotia, at} / MONTH Seems wanted, 60 beet 
heart disease, apoplexy and convulsions, at) D ening articles fu the world 1 many 
when the real cause of death and > known free. Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mu 
by physician is this kidney consumption. . 
0 ve - FOR TWENTV-FIVE CENTS. 

rot the KF 


Thousands of people bave it without cnow- 
ing it and perish of it because their pliysi- 
cians will not tell them the facts! Thesaine  % «ket 
fate awaits every one who will not exercise 1" sone A tony A teal FIs pad cn. outaeting 
his judgment in such a matter and be true ond Sete. with their answer, tor which Usey «ill r 
 litseselt, his family and Ww society. : ve oo aaak te pe ay wttet one ne on poles 
oo ——-o <a ’ pear again. Address W.D). Williams, Vittsticid, Ma 
Scere.—The ethics of good sleep should A RARE BOOK. just ont. Now to De- 
forms a part of bousehold morality. It is §:. op the Bust and form.” Fuiles- 
bardiy «an extravagant assertion that Janation. Theen\ymethed Matied 
cunparatively few people, after child- dress FP, U. Drawer 179, buffalo, 8. ¥. 
hood Las passed, know by experience what 
perfect sleep is, and satisfy themmeives with 
4 poor apology for this most periect refresh- 
iment. Kising tired and weary from 4 dis- 
turbed imperfect sleep, they procerd 
sunmunon up lost energies by strony lea or 
coffee, which in its turn again tuterferes 


The perecon telling us the middle chapte 
“afore Mav let wtilreceive a Silver Plated ¢ abe 
if there be mote than oue correct a . 
Viated Casger i ive 
miwet 


erecdiazA an 






ae 
BO 1S event Ftv tes with owe 
engraved, 10 «ta, A Cloth and Git hand 
Agents tock of OO ently atylen, Mee. Neofree 

plese. Card («., Wal ‘ord, (coum 
°F has Company dors not 14 trash, 





with perfect rest at night; and this) process - 
of life, more than any imental or physical ONLY. A qotk, Permanent Care for Lot 
labor, wears woinen out and tnakes then Sasboed, Dasiity, Neveomnens, Went sre 
p s readiny ‘ sackery. Indlenwutatic Fr a | 

prematu, ely old. Il have been reading No quackery. tediaps Fr te 
ERIE MEVICAL CU., BUTEA), N. VU. 





mivsell to sleep after eetirinyz,’’ sal a lady 
-" ASEH: AVANTE ISHN 
the ottver day; “and when I have t 


fortwo orthree months I ca @ that | TRIAL. 5.04 dor Maevrra € yrfate 
k f ‘ ears fer It is K oer + core for Deerypas UC. g Lod Mie wmege Woe 
stat : ; » coun \e a T? 1:\e 

. bP . . ver ; 7s y my pong ot lye § ( < 
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1/ i 4 BEDS 


» ’ ‘ 
—_——o CH). 
A PHYSICIAN of Monroe county, Ga., (ard wine " Accu ‘ 
shows 4 potato through which # blade Of > oy New scrap Pictures and Tr Tass 
lob tua eile for is Capital Card Cs Hartford. «t 


4 458 1148 gruwn. i 


Rosest Heatrn 


Ie wot alware enoved by those who seem 
to pomess it. The taint of eurrupted 
vhoxl may be secretly uudermiuving the 
constitution. In time. the poison will cer- 
tainly show iteeffert«, aud with all the more 
| Virulence the longer it has been allowed 
io perineate the system. Rach pimple, sty, 
boil, shin disorder and sense of unnatural 
lassitude, or lancuor, ix one of Nature's 
Warnings of the comequences of neglect. 


Ayer's Sarsaparilla 


I+ the only remedy that can be relied upon, 
| in all causes. ty eradicate the taint of hered- 
itary disea- nud the <pecial corruptions 
of the Dbhenl. It ts the only alterative 
that is suftiseutiy powerful to thorouchiy 
| thanee the »\stem of Serofulous oui 





Mercurial impurities and the pollution 
of Contagious Diseases. It alxo meu- 
tralizes the poisons left by Diphtheria 
aml Searlet Fever, and enables rapid 
reetiperation from the enfeeblement aud 
th bnlity caused by these diseases, 


Myriads of Cures 


Achieved by AYER'S SARSAPARILLA, in 
the joont forty vears, are attested, and there 
is tne behennd lineane, at all possible of cure, 
that will met viekl to it. Whateser the 
athinents of this clu-~. amd wherever found, 
from the scurvy of the Arctic circle to the 
“sekit-<ores” of South Africa, this reim- 
eddy has afforded health to the sufferers 
by whom it wax emploved. Druyyi-t« 
evervwhere can cite numerous case«. with- 
intheir personal knowledge, of remurk- 
able cures wrought by it, where all other 
treatment bad been unavailing. Peopk 
will de wellto 


Trust Nothing Else 


than AYERS SARSAPARILLA. Numerous 
crude mixtures are offered to the publiv 
as “blood ourifiers.” which only aliure 
the patient with the pretense of many 
cheap doses, and with which it i« folly to 
expeTinew nt While disease is steadily be- 
coming inere deep-seated and diffieutt of 
cure. Some of these mixtures do imuct 
lastine harm. Kear in mind that the only 
tedicine that cum radically purify the 
Vitiates) hand is 


| Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 
VPuUEPAKED BY 
Dr. J. €. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all drugyvists; price $1, 
eix tottles for 8. 
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Midden Name, Vmbosscd on4 New Chrome 
Cards.» aioumwt >, am Blegant 4% page 


Gilt bound Fleral Aatograph Aibum with 
quotations, 12 pace L.ustrated Premium 








oct Pr oe Listand Agent's Canvassmng Ou'tt 
silior ibe. BNOW & CO., Meriaen, Coun. 
COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. 
Wouder! ul secrets, revelations and 
| iso verics for married or rings, 
| uring health, weaith and pines 
7) bie Laure took of a peure matled for omy 
4O., Newark, N. J. * 


6 cemts by the Unive rublishing 
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TO WEAK MEN:::: ~ y doo “ ont 
rors. early decay iat 


manhood, etc I will send you a valuable treatise iper 
the atrvve ¢ seases sien directions for self-care. free of 


charge Address Prot. F.C. FUWLEK, Movdas, Ceaa. 
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Ladies’ Department. 
FPANRION CHAT. 
TIYRACES of eccentricity, which are rap 

idly vanishing from all other articles of 
attire, may will occastonally be fond either 
in the abiaye or in the mode of trimming 
chapeaux., Nearly all capotes are open at 
the tack to show the hair, and the tmojeority 
have the open brim raised in a peak in 
Hrevtet, Chee copvernetenge Leeder filled ire withe a 
bow of gilebom velvet, of with large lowers 
in delieate suades, such as Lea roses, nastur 
tiures, ete, Matey chapeaux for cderit-saison 
wear are tnade of mnatertal, eillier verve tor 
cloth watehing the costume; asnall capete, 
wiblh the tering resting on thee breed and 
covered with « velvet Lbeuilloniue,ts entirely 
eovercd with velvet, pleated Ino verve tine 
pleats all ending te the centreol the erown, 
where the division forms a line extending 
frevtee thee Cerdicon tre fremt Ge the Gopot the 
opening at the back. The velvet strings 
are carried round the opentog, and the outs 
ornament is a lofty rosette bow of macro. 
ribbon Velvet ina different color, placed in 
freee jost aleowe the tern. 
Dinner dresses are very banidseanie, anal 
reeerines, erent 


ehictly twiade of Vvelwet, tb 


brotdered s 1K, aned ploste ; 


theism jst scosmterial 


be cath emgpeatal faverrite. Live imadioces are 
peosecdes dnp bl weaves: serrene beaver premnts ott 
frevmt with prolonaise backs, the draping of 
this forsetoge pulls al the back | otters lave 
leony proteits front and borer, ton thee Atsine of 


Austria @tvle, and arecat square tho front ; 


Lediew with slender waists adept wide 
masts carelessly thed  cotnmd Ole Siiort- 
vs mistend Lov ven Leteem, Stier peckets coperitiag 


over « Walsteoat, Dodiees with: plasters, 
With sheaf, pleats, or breattoned Jiazonally 
trove the shoulder to the waist, are all worn, 

The round skirts we mentioned ore still 
very widely adopted, tut cuntiot bre sts le 
ws well werm, they sre tone fer ten beni 
peative red footeiss tremens Cloee widest, armed whreoliy 
clivemted of tumie orseurt toe relieve le 
curvediines at the hips. flor some they are 
teetle Cove Sewer, for cotlpers toe obviously 
y! cbse 5 Ot tm erteh yy Cleee Peewscity cof Sti rests Poracd- 
chisege Versthe’) thew  ineVewsh with a cteartn 
qqaite their owe. The taney for street 
was ot sede colored staffs thas for sense 
teas quiekiy died out, and stripes, spots, 
or putteri@ol Various hinds are enploved 
for the stoartest costumes. The shirt when 
wr ceade isnot farther acdommod, teat liatiges 
plain and straight allits length. Poen why 
In its Cost not ygreativ reduced te propertion 
te quantity used 7 The quescon is casily 
answered, for while it ois trie tit the 
toeasure absorbed Is tieither eXecessive tor 
mre, Che eX persed tie faterie ser sprartriggdhy 
used has slowly but surely lmereased, 
KeonOuv, therefore, is tet te bee tiered as 
prmbatrotine to test pyle” Costumes, exeept in 
the ease of «a dress trade at bene, when the 
polee ofthe work does tet count. (sarments 
S) familoned do secnetinses appear as if 
turned out by a professional land, thanks 
to the great care bestowed om the fit, the 
sewing, the finish, and stvle. “Phose whe 
have studied the aft cet self usessurenen’, 
and are further provided with one of the 
Gutiiy dress staundsvace well on tie road ts 
auceess, Sueh veed tot foar that) their 
powns will precisa ther ‘homely’ 
creation abroad, 

Phere are two kinds of Skirts seen for 
walking costumes, beeth of Whielh are tow 
equally worn; fest the folds hadi loose 
on the jupon beneath, Cher the tune and 
underskirt joined. The ternuer, pertiaps, ts 
riomt easily taacde, and oto weoleon stulls 
bangs With mene grace : teit the latter is 
chosen for fyured tiocteriis, lerry-staa ped 
velvet, or plush, “Phe troeades ftorat the 
froot ot the skirts and the sides tothe width 
of three brewiths; while the back is of 
woolen oor siik, plain, or else striped with 
finest barr lines, so small Chey cain scarce be 
diseerned., The handsome 
Ss rerothnly att iehed te ttre Tihabag foundation 
i covers, with merely a leu: at the edge of 
tie chet, aid a beox-plaited frill) places 
te tlow, At the tack there are several 
widths ef plato silk, or of solt woollen stull 


preferred ; mid these form etther broad 


tretterial Is 


pals or el mse yathered folds from the waist- 
teasecd Ghie Le tigetts ofthe skirt. The eflect of 
4 dress thew s) preatiy depends on the 


doapery Viewed from behind, that this 4 or- 


thom alene wives tie tru 'y nity f. 
Wiseti bes’ Decl iu Live eVvers Thi 
sities Ciserser fore aeibeas ag is) Sew t Clee 
; M4 \ 4\ 

4 < 
- \ 

“ ff r i 

“RK iereemelliae ‘ bored 

wiripecd with sal lines sladed mn tones, 


At the side of tue skirt are ong arrow fe. 


vers, the juneredge cut in sharp points, 


THE SATU 
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each finshed with tasselaof brown and gold 
bewis, mixed with stuall covered balls of 
silk thread. The tanlice m velvet, with 
full-plaited vest and poutol howe sith revannnal 
thee trasegtae 5 if is joined at the wart by a 
brown Velvet band with « buekle of brown 
and wold beads, The upper part of the vest 
inser weed by festoons of milk tall and 
tassels of beads, and the sleeves, wich are 
cut up the front of the arm, are fastened 
with cordons te mateh. This deseription 
will beat point the Lashionable mode of em- 
plovinggs these besagtital stufls, though, of 
course, (here are tmnany ways equally good, 
which can all of them clan te be new, 

Asa change to the plain untrimimed skirt 
(or should we not eall ita tront?) they are 
sometimes cut up in long deut# at the edge, 
and bordered all round with silk lace. We 
name one of plush of a dallish red brown 
—a rarely seen, very quaint shade—which 
was treated ip this way with novel effect, 
trimmed with full-gathered frills of French 
lace, Under the points was a satin kiltiog, 
of whieh the tunie and back breadths were 

linade, The satin was “mottled,’’ mot 
watered, with paiterns of woven silk thread; 
a pale shade on darker red-brown and 
motifs of color in red, blue, and gold) ap 
peared placed in serpentine lines. The 
tunie was only ashort satin seart in diagonal 
folds to one side, each fold fastened with 
large bead-worked buttons; It was ligh on 
the hips at the other side, and finished with 
tri-colored bows. The drapery fell at the 
bach in tie way we ave lately deseribed, 
and the edges were stitched to the sides of 
the skirtlot whieh it thus seemed to forum 
part. “Pas back of the bodies was red brown 
Velvet, the frontof trocaded satin, made 
bike aStemacher Siiaped trom the bust, with 
csiuary pointed basque at the waist, This 
was framed on each side by a trilling of lace, 
jthere was also a fraise at the throat, and 
rows of Swall buttons formed a Vion the 
chest, where they joined in a Sraight single 
line. The sleeves were of velvet and silk, 
, dealt and balt, long and tight to the wrist; 
on the outside were buttons placed closely 
together; the calls were of lace with simall 
lhows, 

Black lace bodiees, high to the throat, are 
worn over low ones of silk. The fashion 
re‘uineds us of ‘long, long azo,” buatis none 
the less wood forthat. The corsaze is round 
on the shoulders, and also les sleeves pur 
et semple ; wot the narrow flat straps which, 
disfizures a well- 
color selected for 

bodice and skorts, of course, some pretty 
bright shade, that the lace inay show upon 
the skirt it adorns, aid) the pattern be 
plainly displayed. A dress of this sort is 
balWays in vogue; most useful and very 
becoming. Many achange may be wrought 
trimminings, and fresh ‘‘eflects 
A toilette of satin or silk 


‘far trou 


Laprovingy, 
moulded = aro. Phe 


in tlie 
retedered at wil. 
Merveilleux, whien time and hard wear 
have iliuipared, can be unpicked,  re- 
modelled, and turned out as new when 
eovered with Olack or cream taece: the 
latter on yellow is very distingue, and 
black looks Guite charinit gon green of the 
chartreuse or pale Sea-green tints, 
velvet: flowers or bunches of ribbon loops 


I are 


are wortoon the lace of these gowns, and a 
thick frayed-out ruebe is trequently seen on 
the edyeot the full gathered skirt. Feataers 
areoaulso a faverite trimining, tied up with 
When they coutrast 
with the color selected, the ribbons accord 


ribbbbOus ttt SlieaVves, 


with the skirt. 

Young girts’ ball tollettes are si wple and 
light, wade of Clouds of tulle, either sprink- 
lecd with gold, or dotted with daisies, rose- 
busts, ferus or petals of flowers sewn on the 
tunics of pale colored Olav tulle. Skirts 
are be-ritthoned to amy extent, ellier run. 
ity in rows Siratght down from: the waist or 
aseligonal tines on the front. Phe basques 
of the bodices often have loops sewn in 
closely placed groups at the edve—three 
fixed together, the isiddle one short, is a 
novel and stylish arrangement. The daint- 
lest of Veivets couppose the low-cut bodices, 
and pale tints of the same shade as the 
skirts are at Che present moment a8 Lashic n- 
ably adepted as darker or contrasting ones 
were not tome ago, A ball gown of tale 
turquoise tulle Was corbroidered with still 
silver hearts At the pointof each was a 
loop of cut beads, which produced a spark- 
linge effect. 

Fireside Chat. 


How Te tsk FANCY CARES, 


"EAR after vear, in spite of runvorse to 
we ecomtlrary 1 wmev Carda continue to 
“late af th Vat m festir « of 
Va n Year's a 
reg ‘ ~ 

s ¥ \ its \ j A " 
WW en thev tlewst carers Th is n. ¥ st 
jan, Certalolyv, was to fasten hem inte 


’ 
s‘rap-lbooks; but it was 800n lound that 
there Wasa limit to this mode of disposing 


f them. Now-adays a carelu! selection is 
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made, and only the best and most artist’e 


POST. 








am 





are preserved in this manner. Excellent 
and tmost acceptable picture-books for 
ciuidren™ lLospitals are inade of sheets of 
calico or brown helland, covered with 
pictures, These are made 


cards are mixed in with the black and white 
ones, The cover of the serap book will 
also look very gay and bright if it’ is 
ornamented with a good large group of 
cards, 8 arranged as to overiapone another 
sas only to show the pictorial centres, — 

For children, a good way of arranging 
cards is to take a long strip of muslin the 
width of the cards, measured lengthwise, 
and long evough to take about eight cards, 
The cards should be all of the same size, 
an shoula be pasted to the muslin side b 
side about half an inch apart. When this 
is done, turn the strip over and paste cards 
at the back of the others on the reverse side, 
Lay it flat on the floor to dry between 
sneets of newspaper, and pile heavy books 
on the top of it to press it flat. When quite 
dry, the strip should be tolded up by means 
ot the inuslin binges left between the cards, 
and either fastened into a stiff cover or en- 
closed in a cardboard box. Children can- 
not very easily destroy these sheets of pict- 
ures, and they form favorite playthings, 
as they will readily stand up on the tableor 
fluor, and being, as it were jointed, can 
bent about into all sorts of buildings as 
they stand, according to the will of the 
saall owner. 

Fancy cards are invaluable for decorating 
cardboard boxes to hold simall presents, 
Four at least tay be used on one box, by 
sticking one at the top and bottom, one 
inside the lid, and one at the bottom of the 
box inside. If the box is a large one, cards 
may often be found to fit the sides of it and 
s) On until it is at last enlirely covered with 
them. Now that some of the cards are of 
such huge proportions, they tnay be used to 
form the cover of a blotting-book, Two 
stiff pieces of cardboard are required the 
size of the blotting-case, and they should be 
fastened together by a piece of tape or 
ribbon to serve as a hinge. They should 
next be caretully lined witl a thin piece of 
silk, first making pockets in it if required, 
The silk should be turned over at the edges, 
and fastened down on the reverse side of the 
cardboard with strong guin. The inside 
partof the silk should on no account be 
touched with the guin, as it is so apt to 
leave a stain. 

When the work has’ reached this stage 
and the gum isdry, the cards should be 
firinly fastened to the outside of the blotting- 
case, and will thus hide the raw edges of 
the silk. When they in theirturn are dry 
the edges should be finished off with a 
beading of gold paper. When this is done, 
a piece of elastic should be sewn inside at 
the top and bottora of the hinge, tohold the 
blotting-paper, and the result will be a 
very neat, tidy, litthe writing-case, with the 
yreat iperit of having scarcely cost anything 


‘beyond the inere expenditure of lime and 


patience. Note-books and needle-books 
nay also be iade on the same principle. 

A card that is particularly good in design 
and tintimay be mounted ona tiny plush 
easel very easily. Itis not dificult to cut 
out in firms cardboard a miniature easel, 
and to cover it with gold paper. A strong 
piece, of a Straight shape, should be 
fastened witha litthe hinge of linen to the 
easel, to act a8 a support, and to enable it to 
stand on a table. The 
fustened into the centre of the easel. If 


much more | 
attractive ita number of colored seraps or | 








eard should be | 


large enough, the easel of course Looks more | 


important if itis covered with plush instead 
of paper; butinthis cwe itshould be eut 
out of thin wood, as the cardboard would 
not be strong enough to bear the extra 
weight ofthe plush, Anyone possessing a 
tretsaw will have no diffieully in doing 
Lis. 

Three ecards ay be mounted in triptych 


| slender acquaintance, 


fashion if they are of the same size and of | 


similar designs, They require a little hinge 


formed of stuT paper or linen like those be- | 


fore ment ned, and the centre card should 
have a piece of cardboard fastened to it with 
a ninge at he top. Some ornamentation 


must be affixed to the backs of the cares, or | 
they will mot look either tidy or pretty | 


When the little stand is folded up. Instead 
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J.C.—You should be more careful the 
next time. 

TANTUM.—The only thing you can do ‘s 
to coneult a good lawyer, who makes a specialty of 
titles to real estate. 


flomme.—Fora list of “all the goods and 
goddesses of the heathen mytholegy,*’ consult any 
good classical dictionary, 


TELEGRAPH.—It would take you at least 
ayeartolearn it properly. The pay ranges from 
fifty to one bundred dollars per month, 


C. C.—No printed books are needed to 
learn drawing. Buy the drawing-books used in + he 
public schvols ; practice straight lines and curves ; 
copy from drawings and simple objects. Afier this 
you can study perspective with the ald of a book, 


X. X.—The best thing fora young lady 
to do when she ‘*becomes interested in a young gen- 
tleman’’ is to keep auict, and let things take their 
course, She should behave with ladylike cordialtty 
towards him, but nothing more, until he asks her to 
oecome his wire. 

JoEY.—What is the use of resorting to 
finesse and stratagem for the purpose of ascertaining 
whether or not the lady has forgotten you, or Yo let 
her know that you still remember her and deeply feel 
her fickleness and neglect? Why not call on her 
in afrau« off-hand manner,and ‘take the chancesY*’ 


Post.—The session of Congress expires 
at noon of the 4th of March, and asthe last minutes 
of the session are crowded with business, and it ts 
often desirable thata bill should be slwned which 
there is not time io sign, it is customary to turn back 
the hands of the clock in the Senate chamber ten or 
fifteen minutes so as to gain time, . 

A. Y.—For practical purposes “a little 
knowledge 1s a dangerous thing, '* especially a [little 
krowledge of law, ‘*‘Take a full course’’ or let bb 
alone, If you merely wish to study for general in- 
formation, there is nothing better than Blackstone's 
Commentaries, Kent's Commentaries is au Amerti- 
can work and is much more extensive in its scope, but 
is not quite as rudimeutary. 


H. M. C.—Stained glass for windows is 
mae by putting various minerals in the giass when 
being melted. These minerals fuse and permeate the 
Mlass giving it ms particular hue. There are other 
wavs of giving the color, But thisis the oldest and 
best. samituion ‘stained-glass’? is merely oiled 
paper of different colors, that is pasted in patterns 
over common glass, That part of your question re- 
Jating to Albert Durer we do not understand, 


BLU E-BEARD —The story of Blue-beard 
does not hail from the East. There is a good deal of 
difference of opinion as to the original of the cruel 
despot, Gonr: say wt 4s a satire on Henry VIEL: 
othere holdit ta be atype of the castle lords in the 
days of knight-errantry. Hlollnshed calls Giles de 
Retz, Marquis de Laval, the orignal Blue-heard, 
This Giles, ar Gilles, who lived in Brittany, was ace 
cused of murdering six of his seven wives, and was 
strangied and burnt in 1440, 


J. JOHNS.—We suppose the sores on vour 
borse’s back arise from the rubbing of the harness, 
First of all clean the abraded surtace, and then ap- 
ply a solution of sulphate of zine, one part to twenty- 
four. Fomentations should be avoided, for they only 
render the skin unduly sensitive to future injury ; 
and when they are really wanted it is time te eall in 
aveterinary surgeon, The sores having healed, be 
careful to make the alterations in the harness which 
will prevent their recurrence. In some instances 
it is desirable to hollow out the portion over the 
affected part. 


L. McG.—The expression was “slangy” 
and while objectionable on this ground, its use does 
not stamp the going man as au unworthy character, 
There is nothing in the wo. ds or idea that might not 
be said, and is said in other forins, throughout all 
classes of respectable society every day. If you are 
to avoid all people who may chance to occastonally 
indulge ina ‘‘slang’? word, vou would have a very 
‘Slang’? venerally is put 
about on a par with bad grammar. When it goes be- 
youd this it ceases to be ‘‘slang’’ and becomes ob- 
scenity or worse, 


G. J. C.—We have no doubt at all that 
such continual work by gaslight must in the course of 
time lupair vour eyesight. If your general health is 
exceptionally hearty, vou may perhaps long escape; 
but in the end evil must necessarily result from such 
unnatural conditions as those you mention. The use 
of blue spectacies would very probably prove ad- 
Vantageous ; but any other kind o. glasses would 
only tend to increase the evil. It at anv time you 
find your eyesizht beginning to trouble you, try ‘the 


| effect of plunging the face in cold water and opening 


of three cards, five nay be mounted in the | 


sume way, and should be arranged (as when 
three are used) to look pretty when either 
openor shut. This may be managed by 
pasting a second ecard at the backs of some 
ofthe others, This is avery good way of 
using up curds that are bought in cheap 
packets, and are all about alike in size and 
Shaitpot. 

Wiere there are ehildren in a house there 
is usually wo difficulty in using up ecards of 
all sorts and sizes If the panels of a 
nerseryoracapboard door are tilled in with 
cards, Liaey ive endless delight to the little 
oues, “Tie ecards should be so eut-in and 
dovetailed together that a large number 
nay be squeezed into even the sinall space 
afforded by the panels of a door, When 
firmly fastened on, a light coat of varnish 
yreally iusproves the appearance of the 
ecards, besides inaking thea fir more dur- 
able. Large curds look very pretty, hang. 
inzgon the walls of anursery or bedroom, 
especially if they are put into a small frame, 
During the present and past season the 
soops have displayed a number of most 
wonderfully cheap yilt frames, containing 
cert vy the eradest of erude eclromos 


ee ° <n 
SELFISHNESS lit any jorin is death. To 
live bevoud seif istrue life, the true im. 
imortality of the individual, 


the eves under the surface, 


Two READERS.—Venus is a planet which 
rises and sets at a differeat hour every day : and dure 
ing the period of full sunlight she is rendered invist 
ble by the strength of the sun's rays. Sometimes she 
rises in the morning, too late to be then visible : 
sometimes she sets in the evening, tos eerly to be 
distinctly seen. When he: time of rising issuch that 
she can be observed just before daybreak, she is said 
to be a morning star—when it is such that she can be 
descried at or about sunset, she is said to be an 
evening one, You will find the particular hours of 


her rising aud setting for each day fully given in the 


calender at the beginning of any good alinanac, and 
you will also find in the same work lists of morning 
and evening stars thronghout each month of the cur- 
rent year. , A list of positions of Venus tor every day 
in the whole twelvemonth woald make far too for- 
inidable a table for insertion here. 


LAMBERT.—The chief thing jn reducing 
your weight is to avoid fat-forming foods—such a 
bread, butter, sugar, beer, and potatoes—eating as 
fre ely as you like, within moderation, of other kinds 
of food, Unless you do this, you will not achieve 
yourend by mere exercise, which will give you mus- 
cular vigor, but will induce an appetile which you 


will be compelled tu satisfy. The testimony of the 
late Mr. Bant.ng of E iglaned, the auther of the fa- 
! **Letter on Co pulence,** Is decisive as to this. 
4 et ¢ he took « ra f ninety Turkish baths 
g mor =I , reight. **t 

’ r 8 localliies 
" wa i” Kere|l as physic and 
a ndantty riding on 
ack * ° ‘ ipon a shilling a uay, 6u 


speak, and earned it 


by bodily labor, It was all, 
wever, to no purpose, aad he lost no flesh untif-he 
paid the attention to his dit which we have recom- 
meuded, when his weight was diminished by thirty- 
Os pounds lu thirty-five w eeks, 
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